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San Francisco After the Earthquake

SOLDIERS IN THE STREETS, 1906
by William Strobridge

A boy hero of the Civil War, leader of an Arctic expedition, pioneer
in military radio techniques, sixty-two year old Adolphus Greely
commanded the Army's Department of the Pacific in 1906. With
headquarters in downtown San Francisco's Grant Building, the
Department of the Pacific was one of the Regular Army's
geographical divisions which blanketed the United States. It was a
small Regular Army, a 58,000 man force plagued by a 7.6o/o desertion
rate, striving to modernize under the newly established Army
General Staff.'
Controversy over authority between the Army General Staff and
the traditional Army bureau chiefs was umpired by Secretary of War
William Howard Taft in Washington, D.C. Whatever internal staff
disputes existed, nobody in the Army questioned the principle of
civilian control. Army officers sought to avoid involvement in political
affairs . Civilian leadership set military policy and manpower
strength . Greely, a major general, understood and accepted
this situation.
General Greely arrived in San Francisco during March 1906 to
replace Arthur MacArthur, another two star officer not always on the
best ofterms with Taft. MacArthur went off for a tour of Far Eastern
military establishments, and Greely settled into his new job. A month
after assuming command, General Greely departed California
temporarily for a daughter's wedding in the eastern United States.'
Halfway across the continent, Greely halted upon hearing news
that a disastrous earthquake had struck San Francisco. Chimneys
toppled, walls fell, and within hours major fires crackled throughout
San Francisco's business area. Regular Army troops from
Department of the Pacific garrisons rushed to the city for duty in
aiding survivors, fighting fires, and helping municipal police
preserve calm.
3

General Greely returned to San Francisco on the morning of April
23, 1906. Some 490 blocks of San Francisco had burned since Greely
last saw it. Over 4,000 men of his command were in the city. Martial
law had not been declared nor did Greely desire it, yet Mayor Eugene
E. Schmitz had authorized both police and soldiers to shoot looters.
Beginning on April 18 when the earthquake hit, Regulars had
assisted city officials and destitute survivors in every way possible.
Going beyond humanitarian measures, an Army tradition in
California since gold rush days, the Regulars under temporary
command of Brigadier General Frederick Funston furnished the city
.with special details of soldiers to dynamite walls in the path of fires .
Troops impressed civilian transportation to move emergency supplies
and destroyed privately-owned liquor stocks when Mayor Schmitz
ordered all saloons locked. With two hundred thousand people
homeless and lacking War Department authorization, the Department of the Pacific handed out 15,000 tents for makeshift shelter.'
Observing fires extinguished when he arrived in San Francisco,
Qreely met with Mayor Schmitz. Greely defined the Army's role in
the city as protecting Federal property in accordance with military
regulations. Otherwise, he would only assist civil authorities, but not
supervise, in maintaining order and helping the homeless .
In the vague state of civil-military relations that existed, martial
law absent, laws unclear, Greely and Schmitz operated minus
friction . At Schmitz's request, Greely signed joint public proclamations calling on San Franciscans' cooperation for economical use of
water, enjoining them against use of chimneys with resultant fire
hazard, and asking store owners to reopen and help restore normalcy .
Civil courts remained operi .•
Schmitz had formed a bipartisan Citizen's Committee of Fifty to
organize San Francisco's relief. Added to the local membership was a
representative of the fledgling National Red Cross, Dr. Edward T.
Devine, sent to the scene by impetuous Theodore Roosevelt . Schmitz
and the Committee asked Greely to take over food distribution for the
city's homeless but Greely demurred, pointing out that there was no
lawful provision for such action by the Regular Army.
Next day the civilians returned again to Greely who carefully
checked the wording of their new request for Army help on food
distribution. Satisfied with the Committee's statement that it was
"an imperative public duty for the Army to assume charge of the
issue of food supplies," Greely decided he was on fairly firm ground
and agreed. Setting up nine food depots, the Army commenced issue
of rations at noon on April 26. Each civilian was fed the equivalent of
three quarters the amount of food normally furnished an Army
enlisted man. Thus we have the spectacle of the U.S. Army
distributing food for an American city of 400,000 population . 5 •
Greely' s concern over how he would manage mass food distribution
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brought on a misunderstanding between the Army and California's
state government. Governor George C. Pardee had shifted National
Guard troops to San Francisco without waiting for a request from
municipal authorities. These state troops were never federalized for
the city's emergency.
On April 26 Pardee got a message from Taft stating that Greely in
San Francisco wanted 2,500 additional Regulars . Taft had approved
Greely's bid, only to be overruled by President Roosevelt. The
President hoped to halt use of the Regular Army in San Francisco
unless a formal request was received from the governor. Taft asked
Pardee, ''Will you not by telegram certify to the President ... that it is
impossible for you ... to suppress the domestic disturbances and
violence that will certainly follow unless Federal troops continue
to be used ... " •
Pardee would not! Instead he fired off a telegram to Washington
asking that movement of more Regulars be suspended . He arranged
to confer with Greely.'
Greely assured Pardee that more troops were needed only for relief
administration, not to police the city. Placated by Greely's response,
Pardee asked Roosevelt to continue use of the Regular Army in San
Francisco for managing relief operations, and described the Army's
presence as "greatly appreciated and desired ."' Accordingly, more
Federal troops traveled to San Francisco.
With state-Regular Army misunderstandings erased and harmony
restored, Pardee was willing to place the National Guard under
Greely's orders. Greely thought such a move was "beyond the strict
letter of the law" and declined. Possibly nervous over such high level
legal points, Greely wired Taft, on vacation in Atlantic City, that he
would continue his actions in San Francisco because of his sense of
public duty unless, of course, Taft gave orders to the contrary. The
Secretary of War told Greely to maintain his policy.•
Having mended civil-military relations on use of troops for relief
management, Greely next stopped the Pacific Division from passing
out Army clothing to San Francisco refugees. He sought to convince
Devine that clothing was a Red Cross responsibility. Without a
functioning organization of his own, Devine instead urged the Army
to distribute civilian-donated clothing for earthquake victims. Greely
went along with the Red Cross' proposal so long as the Army was
exempted from actually giving the clothing to individual citizens .
With that settled, the Army organized two clothing depots, both in
city school houses, then received, sorted, and moved donated
clothing to Red Cross agents.••
Issue of food and parceling out of clothing all dovetailed into a
system of civil relief sections shaped by the Army. Dividing the city
into seven areas, each relief section was placed under a Regular
Army officer. He was charged with coordinating help, alloting of
food , care of the sick, and prevention of dishonesty and waste!
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Designated as military chairmen, these seven section chiefs were
eventually joined by Red Cross representatives with the title of
civilian chairmen."
Running kitchens and clothing depots, guarding buildings, and
cooperating with police department patrols, the Army needed to keep
lines open to municipal authorities as well as its own dispersed
military detachments. To solve this problem the Regulars took
another step in getting deeper into San Francisco's day-to-day
activity by having soldiers establish 42 telegraph offices and 79
telephone offices in the city. Army communications connected the
military districts, mayor's office, Federal buildings, railroad freight
offices, and . other important points ."
While there was no complaint over having to use military
communications facilities, the Army eventually ran into civilian
opposition over caring for the sick. During the immediate emergency
arising from the earthquake and fire, Army hospitals received civilian
patients without question. Responding in a humanitarian manner, an
Army field hospital set up west of the fire in Golden Gate Park . After
the fire. 26 Army dispensaries opened throughout the city to provide
free medical attention and medicine for San Francisco's citizens. This
action drew complaints of unfair competition from civilian doctors and
druggists . With the consent of city officials. the Army cut
dispensaries to six and then to a single station."
Regulars continued medical care for the 20,000 civilians housed in
military-run refugee camps. Tent camps for disaster survivors sprung
up all over the city under the auspices of a variety of organizations .
Eighteen of these camps were run by the Army, where military rules
called for decency. order, and cleanliness.
Cleanliness became an issue between the Army and San Francisco.
Efforts by the Presidio hospital commander to insure coordination
with civil authorities on municipal sanitation fell apart. Whether from
friction on methods or petty jealousy over techniques, official
cooperation between the Army and the city regarding sanitation
ceased on May 13. ,.
Edgy about the continued presence of his troops scattered all over
San Francisco, Greely on May 14 notified the city and the Red Cross
that he expected to withdraw -the Army by June first . Schmitz
appealed to Taft, and after a cabinet meeting in Washington, Greely
was told to hold troops in San Francisco until June 30.15
In mid-June San Francisco representatives asked Taft to keep the
Army downtown for another two months beyond July 1. Greely
objected. He said retention of troops would inevitably lead to a clash
of authority between soldiers and civilians, pointed out that
unemployed city police, firemen, and teachers could perform services
then being handled by the Army, and observed that the Red Cross
could pay for civilian watchmen to guard its supplies. He was
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probably also uneasy over being drawn into local San Francisco
politics and aware that other military commanders wanted their men
back at home stations for summer maneuvers. Not least, while the
soldiers had behaved well for two months, on July 1 the city's saloons
would reopen! ••
Offering a compromise plan, Greely said he would keep open four
refugee camps on military reservations after July 1. To satisfy the
Red Cross, he would continue as many as a dozen officers on duty
with the Finance Committee. He also persuaded Schmitz to withdraw
municipal support of the request to Taft. Greely's plan was approved
by the War Department. On July 2 the Regular Army pulled out of
San Francisco. 17
Glad to be out of municipal affairs after 75 days of duty in San
Francisco's streets, the Army's faith in democracy remained
unshaken . Discussing the absence of disorder during the earthquake
and fire, Greely wrote that "the orderly march of events during three
frightful days was the outcome of free, popular government.""
Deleted from his report, probably by foreign relations advisers of the
White House, was another sentence, "It is not believed that such
conditions of good order and composure could have been obtained in
any city of equal size outside of the limits of the United States."
Without martial law, the sight of 5,800 Regular Army troops in San
Francisco during the hectic aftermath of earthquake dampened the
potential for looting and robbery . Often acting on their own initiative,
with little guidance, officers and men took drastic action under
extraordinary circumstances. Improvised disaster relief achieved
success. Sharing America's 1906 ideals of public service, the
Regulars did not hesitate to respond to an obvious need that
something had to be done immediately in San Francisco. By contrast,
when a major earthquake hit Anchorage in 1964, troops insured they
had Washington-level authority before moving."
Going far beyond the traditional role of quieting the unruly,
fighting fires, and caring for the sick, the Army in San Francisco
found itself plunged into multiple municipal functions, more beyond
the written law than against it.'" As a result of experiences in the city's
earthquake and fire, clearer, more formal policies evolved on the use
of troops for civil disaster relief. The Army's link with the Red Cross
was to become more closely defined. Military-civil relations during
San Francisco's emergency featured local cooperation and relatively
little criticism of Army action. Yet despite the cordial atmosphere in
California, the Regular Army after 1906 still remained uneasy over its
employment for non-combatant roles. The Regulars preferred to have
soldiers in camp or on campaign, not in the streets.
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JEDEDIAH STRONG SMITH - FUR TRADER FROM OHIO:
A POSTSCRIPT
By D. W. Garber

Two families among the first five to settle on the Mohican frontier
in Green Township, Richland County, Ohio, are identified as being
closely associated with Jedediah Strong Smith. Recently discovered
information originating with these families provides details
concerning an exciting adventure experienced by the fur trader
in 1820.
The two families were those of Judge Thomas Coulter and his son
John and the family of Capt . Ebenezer Rice. Three generations of the
Rice family, Ebenezer and his son Alexander in records which they
kept and Alexander's daughter Rosella in published narratives,
reveal facts about Jedediah Strong Smith that have been forgotten .
In order to present a clear picture of conditions in Green Township
while the Smith family were their neighbors, information concerning
the two families and their relationships is essential. Because Rosella
Rice is the principle source of the information, her connection with
the different families is outlined . The information is important, both
for the purpose of this article and as a possible direction for others to
follow in continuing research into the life of Jedediah Strong Smith
during the years he lived in Ohio.
During the years she was interested in writing, Rosella Rice
interviewed the old pioneers who survived. Her sources are
therefore both diverse and authentic; many of the characters and the
exciting episodes with which they had been associated are described
in her narratives.
Rosella's writing career covered forty years during the Victorian
period when ladies were supposed to write about romance, virtue,
sentiment, and sadness; she herself exemplified this description. She
was a romanticist, but she also wrote historical articles for which she
received generous acknowledgements. One assessment of her
ability stated:
Her prose writings always attract attention and secure a wide circulation, from their
peculiar original vigor and directness. 1

The best testimonial, however, about the accuracy of her historical
writing is the judgment of contemporary historians who solicited and
used her material. These included Ohio historian Henry Howe and
county historians A.A. Graham. Horace S. Knapp, and George W .
Hill. She is well represented in their various publications. Doctor
Mary Olive Eddy (1877-1967) remembered Rosella Rice and recalled
many stories about her. One time Mary commented to the present
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Rosella Rice

writer that "Rosella's family were all proud of her." This same
evaluation is evident among the people in the village where she spent
her entire life.
John Coulter, the judge's oldest son, and Elizabeth (Betsey), the
oldest daughter of Ebenezer Rice, were married on April 7, 1814.
They became the parents of Nancy Coulter. Nancy and her husband,
the Rev . Franklin Eddy, became the parents of Mary Olive Eddy. Dr.
Eddy was a cousin of Rosella Rice and a descendant of both pioneer
families.' The three women, Mrs. Franklin Eddy, Mary, and Rosella,
must be credited with preserving the little that is known about
Jedediah Strong Smith while in Richland County.
Both Rosella Rice and Mary Eddy received wide recognition for
their literary contributions, Mary having been encouraged in her
career by Carl Sandburg, a longtime friend . Sandburg expressed his
admiration for her work in published comments and in personal
correspondence.'
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Nancy {Coulter) Eddy also received acknowledgements for her
contributions to pioneer history and biography. George W . Hill, who
sought information from Mrs. Eddy for his authoritative History of
Ashland County, stressed the accuracy of her contributions
concerning the history of Green Township . She also wrote an account
of the Coulter family . Rosella contributed the narrative concerning
the Rice family .'
Judge Thomas Coulter, having lost his first wife, married on
October 18, 1825, Martha, the widow of his neighbor, Ebenezer Rice,
thus adding one more link to the close family ties that provided
Rosella with important background material for her stories. Miss Rice
was born August 11, 1827, three years after Judge Coulter married
her grandmother. Although Martha Coulter died in 1835, the judge
survived until 1844 when Rosella was seventeen and beginning her
writing career.
John Coulter, who married Rosella ' s great aunt, lived until 1873,
while his widow died in 1884, the same year Rosella's father died . All
of these old pioneers - members of her family - were all educated,
of high repute; it was their personal experiences which she collected
and narrated.

John Coulter

Judge Coulter, like Judge William Gass in Troy Township, a
brother of Patrick Gass, sergeant on the Lewis and Clark Expedition,
was one of three associate judges who established the first court and
government at Mansfield when the county was organized in 1813.
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The Coulter family were the Smiths' closest neighbors, for the
Coulter cabin-blockhouse was located at the foot of the hill,
south-east of the Smith homestead. Jedediah Strong Smith and his
younger brothers had many companions while they lived on the ridge
overlooking Perrysville between 1816 and 1822. There were several
children of comparable ages in the Coulter household, while in the
Rice family Alexander was a year and a half younger than Jedediah .
Many of these children attended school in the log schoolhouse located
on a corner of the Rice farm.' It is questionable whether young
Jedediah may have attended this school; he was seventeen when the
family settled in Green Township. Fifty years later Rosella wrote
about the old log school. In a nostalgic comment, found in an article
published in 1874, she recalled :
The first school house in this township, built of logs in 1814. is a very humble
dwelling-house today . standing on the corner of the farm .... There's only two rooms ....
and one of them is a lean-to.•

In her history of the Coulter family Nancy Eddy wrote:
In the summer of 1815, Mrs. Betsey (Rice) Coulter taught the first school in Green
Township.'

It is safe to say that the young brothers of J edediah attended school
in the log schoolhouse. The teacher, however, was probably David
Coulter, John's younger brother.
The Jog house built by her grandfather on the homestead was the
birthplace of Rosella Rice. It continued as her home until1863 when it
was replaced by a modern frame house. That old home is still
sian ding . It was there that Rosella, who never married, served as her
father's housekeeper for a number of years before he remarried.
After his death she continued as a member of the household until she
died June 6, 1888. She was busy writing up until her last illness~
Alexander Rice and Jedediah were active youngsters, participating
in the various pursuits common to older boys on the frontier, fishing
and hunting and exploring the rugged area in which they lived . A
narrow ridge. less than a quarter of a mile wide separates the Clear
Fork and Black Fork, and both streams could be seen from the Smith
farm. In the early years, after the clearings were carved from the
dense forest. a narrow road followed at the edge of the Clear Fork,
first on the east side below the Smith farm, and with a number of
shallow fordings it crossed back and forth from east to west until it
terminated at a homestead located at the remote lower reach of the
stream where a bottom field was cultivated. Farther down the gorge,
where it narrows, a ford crossed at the mouth of a run on the west
side. The road then followed beside the spring run and passed near a
considerable water fall, in later years named Lyon's Falls.
Outlaws were known to have sought asylum in this wild area during
12

the years that Jedediah Strong Smith lived in Green Township, and
some of these same outlaws, when forced to leave Ohio, moved west
to Northern Illinois where they settled in the same area which was
Jedediah's destination when he departed from Green Township in the
summer of 1821. The outlaws continued a life of crime, and after
having murdered a prominent citizen two were captured and
executed by vigilantes. 8
Stories about Judge Coulter's background and John Coulter's
youthfulness, with only nine years' age difference between that of the
latter and the age of Jedediah Smith, undoubtedly influenced greatly
young Smith's plan to join a proposed flatboat trip to New Orleans.
However, the authoritative background of Judge Coulter probably did
more than anything to guide him into joining in their plans.
Dale L. Morgan in his biography of Jedediah tells that in 1786 the
Smith family moved to the Susquehanna Valley in Southern
New York:
The valley had been opened for settlement ... . and the farms were still beiTJg cleared
when the elder Jedediah Smith , in company with his brother-in-law Cyrus Strong,
opened a general store in the village of Jericho in Chenango County. Bartering lumber
for merchandise. they floated great rafts down the Susquehanna and resupplied
themselves from wholesalers on the river towns below. It was a livelihood, and the
Smiths made their home in Jericho (now Bainbridge) in the lovely valley until before
the War of 1812. 9

Judge Coulter described a similar experience with his father, John
Coulter, while they were living at Ginger Hill, in Washington County,
Pennsylvania, when they loaded a flatboat with a cargo of flour, fruit,
and produce and floated down the Ohio River to Maysville, then
called Limestone, Kentucky, where they disposed of their load.
Stories of these expeditions, and plans advanced by Judge Coulter
for a similar trip down the Black Fork, the Mohican, the White
Woman, Muskingum , and on to New Orleans no doubt served to
arouse great interest in Jedediah which prompted him to participate
in the expedition. It is questionable whether much persuasion
was required.
Rafting was not new either on the Black Fork or on the Rocky Ford,
its branch. The earliest known "packet" to navigate the Forks of the
Mohican began its voyage on the Rocky Fork about three miles
east of Mansfield .
The "Mohican Packet" was launched below Beam's blockhouse
and departed for Zanesville on December 6, 1812. Capt. James Flagg
of the Washington County militia was the skipper; with him went
eleven men, all intent on getting home as quickly as possible.'"
The Mohican and Black Fork rivers were considered navigable at
that early time. The story of the Mohican Packet's voyage is found in
a journal written during theW ar of 1812 by Capt. John McElroy while
stationed at Beam's blockhouse.
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Elizabeth (Betsey) Rice Coulter

Unfortunately Capt. McElroy did not provide a description of the
packet, but it was no doubt either a rough flatboat, or quite probably
a raft of logs lashed together. Poles in the hands of the men were
used to keep the craft in the channel and away from obstructions as
they floated toward their destination - and a furlough .
On the day of their departure Capt. McElroy noted the event
in his journal :
.... six ofourmen went on furlough, and Capt. Flagg had five of his men , they went on
board the Mohican Packet, about a quarter of a mile below the camp and started down.
Three cheers were given by the boys on the bank, which were answered by three from
the packet .11

This War of 1812 journal provides an interesting background for
the adventure experienced by Jedediah Strong Smith . Rosella Rice
described the flatboat on which Jedediah made his journey, and the
preparations for the trip under the following circumstances. On July 4,
1879, Miss Rice delivered the principal address at a meeting of the
Richland County Pioneer Society. At the request of historian A.A .
Graham, who presided as secretary of the meeting, she later revised
her manuscript which was published the following year as Chapter
XXV, under the title "The Good Old Days," in Graham's History of
Richland County . An excerpt from the chapter follows :
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In 1820 Judge Thomas Coulter, of Green Township, devised the plan of constructing
a large flatboat, capable of carrying three or four hundred barrels, and taking produce
to New Orleans . This opened a new branch of trade, and was successful, and was a
means of exchanging surplus produce for money. The boat was made large and strong,
framed together, and the plan was feasible during the spring months, or the breaking
up of winter, when there was a freshet. This trade kept up for several years; perhaps
twenty or twenty-five boats went from Perrysville, though they were nearly all loaded
at Loudonville, below the dam ... .
The boats were loaded with pork, flour, beef and whiskey. One very enterprising
young man took a load of thirty barrels of good whiskey pickles, of his own raising and
making. He raised the cucumbers on one acre of rough ground, and tended them
himself. He took the boat to New Orleans, sold it at a good figure, sent the money
home. went away into the mountains, was abundantly prospered, hired a tutor for his
five brothers at home , bought farms in time for all of them, struck into the territories
bravely, and at last was shot by Indians, and Smith was his name.
'And I shall not deny
In regard to the same
12
What the name Smith might imply!'

Rosella's information was not too far from the known facts; the
brothers, the money sent home, and Jedediah's death at the hands
of Indians .
Whatever the circumstances may have been that influenced him to
travel west, Smith had a good selling point when he applied to
William H. Ashley for employment on the projected trip to the source
of the Missouri River in 1822. His resourcefulness in preparing for
the trip to New Orleans and his personal involvement demonstrated
his courage and determination .
In an article by Rosella, which had previously appeared in Arthur's
Illustrated Home Magazine, she more clearly identified the fur trader
as a boatman:
The old warehouse that stood among the alders, looking gloomy as the Bastile, is
long gone, the grove is no longer there .... and the range of hills where poor, plucky
'Diar Smith once raised cucumbers for the New Orleans market, bore a second growth
(Jf timber since, but now the smooth shaven hills are golden with waving grain, and
soon the reapers' humming song will go up among the yellow sheaves."

The following is her description of the flatboats, and how they
were constructed:
These boats were from forty to sixty feet in length, and from twelve to sixteen feet in
width .... They were constructed on the banks of the creek, made bottom side up of
two-inch plank, and seams calked, sides put on them, about three feet high, then when
ready to launch, as many men as could surround the boat did so, one end of it was
worked down over the bank and then by united efforts the boat was turned over in the
water, and it was soon in readiness to load .... It was managed by poles in small
streams, but when it reached the large rivers it was allowed to go with the current."

The author also pointed out some of the hazards faced by those
making the long trip on flatboats:
One of the Judges (Judge Coulter) was going down to New Orleans one fall with a
load of produce and he had only two men to man his craft besides himself. They could
not travel during the night on small streams because of the danger from rocks, and
roots, and shallow places, and the second night after their departure from home, he
ordered one of the men . ... to tie the boat.
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It was a wild place, shut in by bluff banks and rocky points, where two streams
came together.
The judge himself went into the little corner where the provisions were kept and
began to prepare supper. They intended supping early and then going below, where
the water was quiet and deep to fish for bass for breakfast .
When the supper was ready . ... the judge went forward and called his men. Only one
of them came, and supposing that the other. .. . was cutting fishing poles and would
soon be there, the hungry men set down and ate.
He did not come, and they grew impatient .. .. What was their horror, a few minutes
later, to find the poor body of that doomed man .... lying in the still depth of the crystal
water only a few feet from where the boat was tied! ....
It was supposed that he fell upon one of the jagged rocks .... and that he was
rendered senseless and drowned."

A year later, on November 19, 1822, when Jedediah was in the
Rocky Mountains, Judge Coulter planned another trip to New
Orleans. To that end he made an agreement with John Reno, a miller
in charge of the gristmill located on the east bank of the Black Fork a
short distance north of the neighboring village of Loudonville . The
contract provided that Coulter would deliver a large quantity of wheat
to be ground into flour to' the mill by the tenth of the following
January. Four and one half bushels of wheat was allowed for each
barrel of flour processed . The judge delivered four thousand bushels
of wheat in advance of the agreed time, along with six hundred
barrels which were to be filled with flour, ready for shipment on a
flatboat Coulter had under construction . It was contemplated that
departure would be in the early spring.'•
The miller, under normal circumstances, should have been able to
grind the flour since the mill was equipped with two runs of buhrs
which were adequate for the work, but Reno failed to do so. The judge
therefore removed the wheat from the mill and made a supplemental
arrangement with Fredrick Herring, an experienced miller with a mill
on the Clear Fork of the Mohican. This mill was located about five
miles up the Clear Fork from Perrysville." It is apparent that under
this arrangement with Herring, Coulter was able to have the wheat
ground and the flour packed in time for the planned departure. John
Davidson , a miller employed by John Reno at his mill near
Loudonville, was in charge of Coulter's flatboat when it departed .
The gristmill near Loudonville was constructed in 1819. On January
22 of that year the General Assembly of Ohio passed an act which
allowed Alexander Skinner to build the mill , but it also stipulated that
in the construction of a dam a lock must be included . The lock was 18
feet wide and 80 feet long, large enough to accommodate the
flatboats that were built near Judge Coulter's home . The miller was
also required to keep the lock in good repair and upon application
to open the lock for traffic to pass through free of expense to
the boatmen.
In one instance this did not work. A large flatboat, laden and on its
way in flood waters, was impossible to control when it approached the
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Currier and lves print showing flat boat on a western river.

dam. It failed to make the lock, went over the dam and carried part of
the dam with it.••
Flatboats faced many hazards on the rivers , among which were
outlaws . Notorious among those river pirates was Mike Fink,
Jedediah Smith's companion during a winter spent on the
Musselshell. Hazardous, too, were the treacherous currents that
were a constant danger to navigation.
A flatboat, a difficult craft to manage, was not propelled. The
voyage to New Orleans was long and tiresome. Those in charge
usually remained on board, or close at hand to protect it from river
pirates. The profit, however, was very good, and since there was a
lack of outlets for their produce at home, the inducements were
attractive. Consequently hundreds of flatboats with miscellaneous
cargos floated down the Ohio and the Mississippi Rivers each season.
The boat was a homely craft often called a .. . broadhorn .. . because of the flat boat
boatman's custom of attaching cattle horns to the front of the boat, perhaps the more
readily to distinguish bow from stern .. .. 19

A related bit of information is suggested by Coulter's having
contracted with Fredrick Herring to grind wheat, for it was probably
Herring who furnished Jedediah Strong Smith with the whiskey
which he used in making his pickles . While there were numerous
distilleries in the area at the time (Rosella Rice wrote that there were
eight in Green Township),"' most of these were small, providing for a
limited clientele. Herring, however, with his mill providing mash for
his distillery, was able to supply a large patronage.
Information included in former articles shows that Jedediah Smith,
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Sr., brought suit against the Richland and Huron Bank at Mansfield
to recover the value of currency issued by the bank which he owned at
the time it failed." It is now possible to document another case in
which he served as a juror when the bank was sued by the cashier of
the Granville Alexandrian Society Bank of Granville, Ohio .
Richard R. Roach, the cashier, who filed the action deserves the
highest honors for the absurdity of his many claims against
individuals who were officers of the Mansfield Bank. He was
determined to embarrass John Garrison, the president, and three
other officers who were active in the bank's management. His
vindictive actions were both ludicrous and petty. On October 18,
1817, he filed two hundred and twenty-one suits against them:
One hundred and one against John Garrison.
Twenty-five against Plumb Sutliff.
Forty-five against William W . Cotgreave.
Fifty against Winn Winship.
The background of the suits stemmed from an appeal from a
decision of a justice of the peace court in which Roach claimed
recovery for the value of a single one-dollar note, ''A bill or note of
the Richland and Huron Bank of Mansfield, dated December 21, 1816
and made payable to J . Ogle, or bearer."
At the October 17, 1817, term of Court the case was continued.
When it came to trial the following February, the jury selected was
composed of Henry Nihman, Jedediah Smith, Benjamin Kirk, Jabez
Cook, Philip Stilts,n Jeptha Dunn, Jonathan Beach, Moses Modic,
Mathias Day, Gewin Mitchell, Daniel Johnston, and William Downy.
The jury listened to:
.. .. proofs, allegations and council of both parties, who upon their solemn oaths do
say the defendant is indebted to the plaintiff in the sum of $1.00 his debt and three
cents damages . Whereupon it is considered by the court that the plaintiff recover ofthe
defendant the debt aforesaidtogetherwith the cost and charges by him .. .. expended .n

Garrison's attorney filed a motion that the judgment be set aside,
advancing the argument that Roach had failed to comply with the
court's rules. The court agreed that Roach:
Having failed to prosecute his suit against Defdt by failing to file his declaration
within the rules of the court of the last term of the court it is ordered and judged that
the office judgment of non suit taken in this case be confirmed and that Defdt recover
his costs by him in and about his suit ....

The additional two hundred and twenty suits ended with the same
judgment "same order as before." More than one hundred pages in
the journal was required to record the findings. 24
Soon after the termination of the foregoing case, Jedediah Smith,
Sr. was chosen as a member of the grand jury from Green Township,
effective March 6, 1818."
Identity has been a problem for those interested in searching for
accurate information concerning three men - including the fur
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trader - each bearing the name Jedediah Smith who were living in
adjoining townships in Richland County. Mrs. Stella D. Hare faced
this situation when she sought to trace the family genealogy . Local
histories compounded the difficulty, due in part to the fact that the
family of the fur trader moved from Green Township in 1822. Memory
of their presence in the area quickly faded, while the Jedediah Smith
family living in Washington Township have descendants there today.
It is not surprising that there would be controversy about these two
families after such a long time, with conjecture and errors of
interpretation. A need for correction - or explanation - about
statements which detract from the accuracy of Jedediah Strong
Smith's place in local history has long been apparent.
Jedediah Smith, and his son Jedediah Strong Smith, lived only in
Green Township, a fact well established by public records. Efforts of
descendants of those living in Washington Township to establish a
connection were unsuccessful. The two families were not related. In
1858 Brinkerhoff and McGaw wrote as follows about the family:
This worthy pioneer was born in the year 1786, in Washington County, Pa., .... In the
spring of 1812, Mr . Smith made his first visit to Richland County. On his way he halted
at the village of Greentown, then inhabited by a tribe of Delaware Indians ....
·After continuing all day in the village, I asked the Chief where I could find a white
family with whom I might lodge during the night. He spoke to me of the Seymour
(Zeimer) family .... , I found the Seymour family to consist of the father, mother and a
26
son and daughter .... '

It should be noted that the foregoing statement makes no mention
of Jedediah Smith's having fallen in love with Kate Zeimer, or that
they planned to be married. One narrative, did, however, contain
the following:
Although Jedediah Smith did not settle permanently in the township (Washington)
until1816, he was here early in 1812. When he came to enter land .... and the romance
of his visit is that Mr. Smith fell in love with the beautiful daughter Kate, and they
were engaged to be married, when the Zeimer family was murdered ... . He remained
single until the family came out here four or five years later. 27

A local historian added to the story in commenting on the Zeimer
Massacre at a much later date:
.... The man who was said to be engaged to Kate Zeimer, and to whom McGaw gave
the name Henry Martin,'"was Jedediah Smith, who came to Ohio and entered land in
1812. Mr. Smith, when looking for land, was directed by Johnny Appleseed, to the
Zeimer cabin, where he met and fell in love with Kate, .... He did not marry until
several years after Kate's death. 19

There is nothing factual in these conflicting statements, but they
were long a source of concern to the descendants of the J edediah
Smith family in Washington Township. In 1956 the writer was asked
by some of these descendants, who were members of. the Jared
Mansfield Chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution, to
assist in resolving the question.

19

A History of the First Congregational Church in Mansfield, which
included a sketch of the Washington Township family, gave a clear
answer. Jedediah Smith was married at the time he made the trip to
Ohio in 1812, and in the spring of 1816, when he returned with his
family, he was accompanied by his father, Ebenezer Smith, a
Revolutionary War soldier .
.... Jedediah returned with his family. which consisted of his wife. Catheri~e
(Southerland) and their two children John S. and Martha."'

Ebenezer Smith served in the Pennsylvania militia at Valley Forge
in 1779. He is buried in Richland County.
Two recently published items which place J edediah Strong Smith
in Washington Township make it appear that it was he who visited
Greentown in 1812 and fell in love with Kate Zeimer. During the
Bicentennial year 1976 a publication at Mansfield added to
the suggestion that the fur trader was in fact a resident of
Washington Township :
Jedediah Strong Smith, who lived in the Perrysville area and in Washington
Township as a youth, was one of the active explorers in the west when that part of the
country was opened for settlement ... . "

In the following year a local newspaper, in. an article about a
temperance organization, included Jedediah Strong Smith in a list
of members:
As early as 1828 a temperance movement started in the county .... A group of men
got together March 29, 1828, at the home of Samuel Smith in Monroe Township to
consider the evils of too much drinking.
A committee of Thomas Smith, Samuel Smith and Alexander McBride was named to
draw up the program ....
One of the men in the temperance society was young Jedediah Strong Smith who
became a widely known and admired western explorer. A brave man who was ready for
any battle , Smith didn't drink , smoke or use bad language .. .. "

At the time referred to the fur trader had been in the far west for
six years. And the question whether he used whiskey, a common
practice on the frontier, should be answered in moderation. And he
no doubt knew a few cuss words. A fur trader provided whiskey for
his men, it was considered a necessity, was used freely, and readily
available. No expedition to the Rocky Mountains could proceed
without a generous supply.
It is believed that the myth is now destroyed which credits any man
named Jedediah Smith with being engaged to Kate Zeimer. It may
also be pointed out that Jedediah Strong Smith was only thirteen
years and eight months old in 1812 - a trifle young to be engaged
to Kate . Furthermore, the family was then living in New York State.
Much trivia is included in the foregoing material. It is believed,
however, that its inclusion may, at some future time, assist a younger
person interested in a search for additional background information
concerning Jedediah to avoid unnecessary duplication of effort.
For one hundred and thirty years following the departure of

20

Pioneer cabin located on the east bank of the Clear Fork and below the west side of the
Jedediah Smith homestead.

Jedediah Strong Smith from the Forks of the Mohican, knowledge of
his family rapidly faded. The meager references to the fur trader
were soon forgotten. Dr. Titus Gordon Vespasian Simons, the family
friend and benefactor, made a greater impact upon the community; at
least he was remembered as late as 1910 when he was mentioned in a
newspaper published at Perrysville." His name appears in a list of
pioneer physicians who had practiced in the area.
It has been stated that gold can be discovered by persistent
digging, but it is a tedious and time-consuming task. Searching for
information in old files of newspapers and magazines is equally
frustrating, but in both instances, when a discovery is made, it
provides encouragement to continue the search.
Many long days were required to check old files of Arthur's
Illustrated Home Magazine, in which many hundreds of articles by
Rosella Rice appeared. Numerous other magazines and newspapers
to which she contributed have not been accessible; it is probable that
some are no longer extant. And Arthur's, the publication to which she
contributed most consistently, provides a frustrating problem for
those who may wish to search for new information. A few libraries
have broken files; only one or two have lengthy runs, and these are so
scattered and inaccessible, with loan privileges so restricted that only
half of the issues published between 1852, when the magazine first
appeared, and 1897 when it ceased publication, have been consulted.
It has been pointed out in previous articles that the Ebenezer Rice
Account Book contains the earliest known record about Jedediah
Strong Smith. After his father's death Alexander continued making
entries in the old volume. It was Rosella who preserved all the old
records and added to the information in her articles. She authored a
great number of serials, and it is impossible to estimate her
production of individual articles. Not even the names of all the
publications for which she wrote are known. Almost two dozen of
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them have been identified, along with more than two dozen
pseudonyms under which she wrote.
Rosella is a forgotten literary personality, partially due to the fact
that her production appeared in obscure sources that are no longer
available, but during her lifetime she was very popular with a large
reading public. Testimony to this statement is the fact that dozens of
babies were named for her, or for one of the interesting pseudonyms
under which she wrote. The "Roll of Students" in the 1886 Catalogue
... of the Greentown Academy, in Perrysville, where she often
lectured contains the names of three; the writer personally was
acquainted with seven, two of whom were in school with him in 1906.
The last was discovered during an interview in 1966 when a farmwife,
bearing the name Rosella admitted that her mother had named her
for Miss Rice .
These personal notes are intended to emphasize the seriousness of
the search that has been made. At the time of her death Rosella had
an excellent library wi:th bound volumes of the magazines for which
she wrote and numerous scrapbooks containing her articles clipped
from newspapers . Unfortunately, as is often true, her personal
papers and her library were rapidly dissipated, and few have
been preserved .
For more than thirty years Rosella's shadow has been looking over
the writer's shoulder as he has sought to locate - among her
descendants and the descendants of related families - any surviving
material from her library. The search, unrelated to the Jedediah
Strong Smith story, has been only mildly productive .
Files of Arthur's Illustrated Home Magazine in the libraries of The
Ohio Historical Society and the Western Reserve Historical Society
have been checked. This is also true of the Henry E . Huntington
Library at San Marino, California, where all possible sources,
including magazine files, were searched . It is believed that a check of
the remaining volumes might bring to light additional information of
value, and a young person with patience and enthusiasm - and good
eye-sight - could find it rewarding.
Rosella Rice was a romanticist, a sensitive writer. Many of her two
dozen or more pseudonyms, themselves, had a great number of
variations. In no instance, however, has information of a significant
historical value been found in any article that did not appear under
her own name. It is interesting to note that it was not unusual for her
to have an article published under her own name in a single issue of a
magazine, and as many as three additional stories under different
pseudonyms in the same issue, and a poem under yet another name .
In this connection Timothy Shane Arthur, author of Ten Nights in a
Bar Room, and scores of other sentimental books, should be
mentioned, for it was Arthur who gave encouragement to Rosella by
using her material for more than thirty-five years .
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Rosella's one published book, Mabel, or Heart Histories, has also
been checked and contains no reference to the Smith family, although
the locale is the Forks of the Mohican where she lived. The book is
now quite rare - Wright's bibliography of fiction locates only one
copy at Brown University. However, the Huntington Library, which
published the bibliography, has recently acquired a copy with the
provenance showing that it was owned in the Mohican area."
The ancient Greeks had a belief that so long as there is a person
living to repeat your name you never die. Based on this premise
Jedediah Strong Smith is having renewed life. Those who contributed
to the story of his activities, Rosella Rice, Mary Olive Eddy, Nancy
(Coulter) Eddy and their pioneer foreb earers live again through the
efforts to locate additional information concerning the years J edediah
spent on the Forks of the Mohican. It is hoped that the torch, passed
to younger hands, may continue to burn.
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Arthur Conan Doyle, Los Angeles, 1923

WHEN CONAN DOYLE CAME TO CALIFORNIA
"Was there anything curious about his life in California?" The Valley of Fear.
By
Howard L. Lachtman
From Robert Louis Stevenson to Aldous Huxley, some of England' s
most distinguished writers have passed through our American West,
often drawing creative inspiration from their travels.' One of these
famous visitors had written rather sensationally about the West in his
first novel, A Study in Scarlet (1887). His readers tended to
remember less about the novel's vivid desert scenery and violent
events than they did the eccentric habits of its chief character. For
this was the work in which Arthur Conan Doyle introduced Sherlock
Holmes to the world, setting the great detective to work on a London
mystery which had its origin in a Mormon blood feud of pioneer America.
Thirty-six years after the appearance of A Study in Scarlet, Conan
Doyle finally got a chance to come out to the West. As he passed
through the very country he had described sight unseen in his first
book, he must have felt a strange sense of life imitating art . When he
arrived in California, however, he found that just the reverse was
true, and that even the powers of art could be confounded by the
stat e's extraordinary lifestyle.
It was a warm Monday in May of 1923 when Sir Arthur Conan
Doyle and his family disembarked from the train which had brought
them from Salt Lake for their first visit to California. S~rawhatted Los
Angeles reporters crowded round for a chat with the writer who had
created the most admired and beloved character in modern
literary history.
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What some of the newsmen expected to see was the lean and
intense figure of Sherlock Holmes himself. What they saw instead
was the business-suited figure of a brawny and erect man who stood
well over six feet and looked more like a retired noncommissioned
officer of Royal Marines than a literary celebrity.
Despite the rigors of a world speaking tour which had already seen
him address about a quarter of a million people and travel some
50,000 miles, Conan Doyle at age sixty-three possessed the alertness
and keen vitality of a man half his age . In the two weeks following his
arrival, the legendary English author, adventurer, and advocate
would keep a strenuous schedule that would see him deliver four
lectures, attend seances and silent films, and go sightseeing
throughout Southern California from San Diego to Ventura.
· Wherever he went in California and the world at large, Doyle could
be certain of being asked the question which followed him
persistently. Everyone wanted to know how Sherlock Holmes was and
whether there would be more stories about him. "I do not go looking
for stories," the personable Sir Arthur confessed to a Los Angeles
Times reporter who found him less than enthusiastic on the subject,
''but Sherlock Holmes is still attached to my bank account, so if an
idea comes to me, I write it.''
The last Holmes story, "The Adventure of the Creeping Man,"
had appeared only two months before in the March issue of Hearst's
International. Gothically illustrated by Frederic Dorr Steele, the tale
had caused something of a sensation with a plot about personality
alteration induced by a dangerous wonder drug.' It was an exciting
speculation whether Doyle was writing a new Holmes exploit on his
train trip across the United States. Would Dr. Watson's noble friend
ever be the same after such a tour? And what would become of
him in California?
Exciting as it may have been to imagine the coolly cerebral sleuth
travelling through an America warming up to the "roaring twenties",
it may have been even more interesting to observe the staunchly
Victorian Sir Arthur amidst the tourist attractions of a Jazz Age Los
Angeles . The city was booming with new oil wells, a proliferating
movie industry, and the hottest real estate rush in California. But this
was not the Wild West that Sir Arthur had secretly hoped to find.
There wasn't a saddle horse in sight; Indian war dances had given
way to marathon endurance contests; the pioneer woman had been
replaced by the flapper; and the natives concealed flasks on their hips
instead of six-guns.
As a devout Spiritualist, Doyle was embarked on a one-man
crusade to present the latest discoveries from the world beyond, to
propose an optimistic philosophy of human perfectibility through
time, and to confound skeptics with "scientific" evidence of man's
immortality. Such was his fame (or notoriety) as a Spiritualist
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spokesman that the Times commemorated his arrival in Los Angeles
with a delightful cartoon showing the dapper nobleman strolling
confidently into town followed by a host of freely perspiring ghosts
bringing up his extensive luggage. There was quite a lot of luggage to
bring since Sir Arthur's entourage included Lady Doyle, a daughter
and two sons, and two personal attendants.
As the Doyles settled in at their plush Ambassador Hotel suite,
local headlines jocularly proclaimed "Sir Arthur and Shades in
Town" and "Conan Doyle to Help Uplift Earthly Angelinos." Some
of the more skeptical newsmen felt that Sir Arthur would certainly
have his work cut out for him if he intended converting the locals from
the joys of materialism to the Spartan cheer of Doylean Spiritualism.
For his part, Doyle knew exactly what he could expect from the
public and the press . ''They have a keen sense of humor,'' he said of
the American people, for whom he had developed a liking, "and no
subject can more easily be made humorous than this. They are
intensely practical, and this would appear to them visionary . They are
immersed in worldly pursuits, and this cuts right across the path of
their lives . Above all, they are swayed by the press, and if the press
takes a flippant attitude, I have no means of getting behind it."
The Yankee press was often ''flippant'' and sometimes irreverent
about Sir Arthur's crusade, but as a rule, the crusader himself got
along well with most reporters he met. The Los Angeles press corps
was no exception. Newsmen were charmed by Doyle's earnest
sincerity, his pawky sense of humor, and his no-nonsense way of
speaking straight from the shoulder. Utterly without pretension or
affectation, he evaded no question put to him and was remarkably
easy to talk with, even if he did most of the talking.
Sir Arthur had just concluded a lecture at the Mormon Tabernacle
and one of his first impressions of Los Angeles contrasted it with the
scene of his last performance. "Just a day after leaving the Land of
the Saints," he quipped, "we are in what some have called the Land
of the Sinners - the famous home of the movie industry.''
Like any other visitor to Los Angeles, he was hopeful of seeing
some of the personalities of that industry and going behind the scenes
and sets of studio lots. Part of his interest in motion pictures was
professional, stemming from the rising success of Sherlock Holmes as
a silent screen hero. John Barrymore had played The Master in the
1922 "Sherlock Holmes" film, but the leading personality of the day
in that coveted role was England's own Eille Norwood. "He has that
rare quality," Doyle enthused, "which can only be described as
glamor, which compels you to watch an actor eagerly when he is
doing nothing.''
Doyle himself was far too busy to be doing nothing. His active
schedule called for a lecture series on spiritualism at the Trinity
Auditorium and as much sightseeing and visiting as he could squeeze
in when not besieged by the demands of well-wishers, autograph
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hounds, and the gentlemen of the press, not to mention his own
writing chores and a correspondence of over 300 letters a day .
But it wasn't all work. He managed to escape one night to Sid
Grauman's Egyptian Theater where he and his boys spent an exciting
evening cheering on the cowboys and pioneers of a box-office
blockbuster called "The Covered Wagon." "I could not imagine
anything more educational," he observed of this rousing version of
How The West Was Won, "or a greater source of legitimate pride to
an American ."
He became an object of pride himself when Grauman's
management, delighted at their guest of honor, put on a special
pre-program film welcoming the Doyle party to Los Angeles .
Astonished to discover that "Sherlock Holmes" was sitting with them
in the same house, the audience applauded thunderously. One
wonders if the big, genial, mustached man rose to acknowledge the
cheers, and whether many in the crowd mistook him for Watson.
After a particularly inspiring seance with professional mediums in
Altadena, Sir Arthur was in the mood for some more fun . On May 17,
he set forth on a short holiday to Catalina over a smooth ocean which
he enjoyed from the vantage point of the captain's bridge. What he
failed to enjoy was the sight of Americans chewing gum . He thought
it ''a horrible habit'' which did much ''to disfigure American life in
the eyes of the traveller, and to discount the appearance of the fine
men and pretty women who make up the nation.''
Although he came to love ''both the Americans and their country,''
he had only scorn for Americans who "ruminated" on Mr. Wrigley's
ubiquitous product. "Venus would look vulgar if she chewed, and
Shakespeare a lout . There was never so hopelessly undignified a
custom .'' He never seemed to realize that asking an American to give
up chewing gum would be tantamount to asking an Englishman to
give up drinking tea.
On a happier note, the beauties of Catalina reminded Sir Arthur of
Capri . He was fascinated by his ride in a glass-bottom boat, by the
spectacle of flying fish, by the wall specimens in the Tuna Club, and
by a barking colony of sea lions who seemed to have formed their own
kind of reception committee to welcome him to California. He
pronounced the island ''one of the dream-places of the world,'' and
returned rested and refreshed to his Ambassador suite.
Two days later, he was driven down to San Diego for his first
California lecture, a trial run in preparation for his Los Angeles
opening. Only one thing spoiled the trip. On the way down, he fumed
with an ecologist's ire at billboards puffing everything from autos to
hot dogs . He complained that they ruined one's "whole view of the
Pacific, in a country which is as exquisite as the Riviera." Such
"vulgar advertisements" might improve the monotonous scenery of
the Midwest states, he decided, but they looked like obscenities on
the classic coast of California.
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Sir Arthur and Lady Jean

The San Diego lecture proved a resounding success, "the theatre
being entirely sold out and the audj ence most receptive and
intelligent." It was a portent of things to come, for California
audiences loved him and helped make him the most successful
English author-speaker in America since Dickens (who, alas, had
never come out West) .
As a lecturer, Conan Doyle was distinguished less by oratorical
brilliance than by the power of his clarity and fluency and the
crowd-pleasing charisma of his frank and modest personality. He had
done his homework well, and he exuded confidence and conviction .
As much the storyteller on stage as he was off, he had the gift of
holding an audience in his hand. He may not have convinced
everyone, but it is doubtful that he bored anyone.
"However conscientiously he steeped himself in his source
material," detective novelist Dorothy Sayers remembered, "he could
never be dry-as -dust . What got across was not the accidents of his
study but his own substantial vitality,"' not to mention his own
substantial personality. Perhaps his audiences felt about him much as
did English humorist P.G. Wodehouse, who observed, "Apart from
his work, I admire Doyle so much as a man. I should call him
definitely a great man, and I don't imagine I'm the only one who
thinks so. I love that solid, precise way he has of talking, like
Sherlock Holmes.'' •
Jutting his finger, holding his hands forward, or twirling his
glasses in his hand, Conan Doyle proved to be a consummate
showman whose mannerisms were almost as fascinating as his spirit
photographs or explanations of "ectoplasm". Most Los Angeles
patrons found his lectures more than worth the price of admission.
Even those who neither came for nor cared for ''the great message''
of the Spiritualist cause found it hard not to enjoy the sight of its most
famous champion in action.
Doyle' s first lecture in Los Angeles, like his trial talk in San Diego,
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opened to a very large and enthusiastic audience in which
Sherlockians may well have outnumbered Spiritualists. Californians,
the lecturer noted, were as sympathetic as they were fast on the
uptake. " I have seldom felt more in touch with my audience, and they
were so quick and intelligent that the applause often came before I
had time to make my point." That should have told him something ,
but the self-depreciating Doyle refused to believe that anyone had
come only to see him . It was the message they wanted, he insisted,
not the man .
May 22 was Sir Arthur's sixty-fourth birthday and the Ambassador
surprised him with a giant cake surmounted by one conspicuous
candle . "We just guessed at the age," the diplomatic manager
assured him . Doyle laughingly replied that if his guesswork hadn't
eliminated the candles, there would have been too many of them to
see the cake .
One of his birthday presents was a specially arranged tour of the
Samuel Goldwyn studios. He was enchanted with what he found
there, his historian's eye quickly seizing upon the meticulous
authenticity of cinematic illusion: "It was a wonderful experience to
come out of a hot, dusty suburb all plastered with the price of lots and
every sort of hideous modern defacement, to pass through a door,
and to find ourselves in the presence of Philip, Mary, and their court
all seated motionless around their banquet table, with every dress
and jewel and plate and goblet finished off to the last possible degree
of perfection ... It was like stepping back in a moment to the actual
scene . The courtiers whispered. A wounded courier arrived with
news from Don Juan. The sulky King glowered. The Queen picked
daintily at her plate . It was a wonderful vision, and then in a moment
we were back among the town lots and chewing gum once more, with
great hoardings [billboards] which implore me to preserve that
school-girl complexion."
Sir Arthur's busy round of sights and seances included an amazing
psychic demonstration by a medium who went into a trance and
proceeded to act out, in speech and pantomime, all the dozen or so
characters of a Slavonic morality play. "It was certainly a most
extraordinary performance,'' a nonplussed Doyle noted, ''and left us
all in a state of amazed admiration ." The medium had presumably
''acquired'' the spirits of a wandering troupe of passionate thespians .
But it was two living film players who most impressed Doyle when, on
the morning of May 25, he met Douglas Fairbanks and Mary Pickford.
''It would be hard to meet two people who have been less spoiled
by universal praise and by sudden wealth,'' Sir Arthur wrote of his
meeting with the reigning monarchs of the silent screen. Renowned
for his athletic stunts, Fairbanks regaled his guest with accounts of
his most harrowing adventures. Having survived a Polar whaling
voyage, battlefield epidemics, and an overturned motor car, among
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other dangers, Doyle might have offered his host a hair-raising tale or
two of his own.
Both men were on the brink of film milestones . Having completed
and released his epic "Robin Hood," Doug was planning to top
himself in the Arabian Nights extravaganza, ''The Thief of
Baghdad." For his part, Sir Arthur would soon have the pleasure of
seeing his superb fantasy novel "The Lost World" come
triumphantly to the screen complete with animated prehistoric beasts
and star Wallace Beery as the dynamic Professor Challenger (Doyk's
favorite fictional character).
The Doyles were impressed by the spirit of harmony within the
Fairbanks-Pickford studio and by the magnetic personalities of its two
chief executives. They found Mary "intensely psychic, with many
gifts of the spirit,'' while her husband at least possessed ''a robust
open mind which only asked for definite experience. '' Sir Arthur gave
him a few pointers and then passed on to the studio of child star
Jackie Coogan. He found the prodigy "a dear, natural child,
uncontaminated by his prosperity," and he rewarded him by telling

In a California dream factory: The Doyles meet Mary Pickford and Douglas Fairbanks.
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him "a gruesome Sherlock Holmes tale," thereby making him the
envy of most of the children in the world, not to mention all insatiable Sherlockians.
Although normally unflappable in his public appearances, Sir
Arthur might have been a trifle apprehensive about his May 26
luncheon appearance before a big group of Los Angeles businessmen
at the City Club. Hoping to win this unusual audience by avoiding
psychic subjects and extolling California, he chatted about his tour
and told the tale of the man who had gone to heaven from Los
Angeles, only to have Peter whisper to him as he passed in, ''I'm
afraid you will be disappointed." If they'd heard it before, the
businessmen enjoyed hearing it again from their guest. They gave
him an enthusiastic reception and ovation, delighting Sir Arthur that
he had been accepted not as "a wild-eyed missionary," but as "a
man of affairs like themselves.''
As a businessman himself, Conan Doyle might have taught the City
Club's business boosters something about maximizing the market
value of one's product. In this case, the product was Sherlock
Holmes, and Doyle had proved himself a most successful literary
entrepreneur. In the 1890s, he had been paid $175 for each Sherlock
Holmes magazine story; now, in the 1920s, he was receiving $8000
combined British and American rights for each story. The
"missionary" might have his head in the proverbial clouds, but the
"man of affairs" walked unerringly upon the solid gold pavement of
the literary marketplace (much of these earnings, and all of his
lecture fees, after expenses, were contributed to the Spiritualist Church).
Doyle continued his own personal and professional interest in
greater Los Angeles by having himself driven up on May 27 to see the
Ventura oil fields . One phenomenon that astonished him on the way
was the endless stream of cars out on the road . ''When we crowned a
hill and looked back we could see the whole long road dotted thickly,
even when we were fifty miles from the city, for it was Sunday and
everyone was out. There were no bicyclists and no pedestrians.''
If freeways and smog were not yet visible on the immediate
horizon, suburbia was. With land development rampant, subdivisions
were springing up on every side of the road. Sir Arthur was just in
time to witness the beginning of urban sprawl. "Every few hundred
yards," he observed, "there were placards imploring people to buy
and offering special advantages while every mile or two there were
little tract houses, as they are called, for seeing clients and
effecting sales. ''
He was amused by a protest sign left by one disgruntled buyer
warning other prospective purchasers not to be taken in: "Don't buy.
There is no water.'' Sir Arthur felt that this unfortunate suburbanite
had ''about an equal chance of being sandbagged or of getting his
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money back so as to be rid of him.'' But the long line of cars was proof
that the California Dream was still luring on the motorized pioneers of
the suburbs.
After lunch at "a pleasant beach hotel with a blue sea before us"
(no billboards this time), the Doyle party made its way to the oil
fields. While Sir Arthur's two mischievous sons chased snakes in the
long grass. his well-owning host generously offered to turn over a
percentage of his oil profits, if any, to the penny-poor Spiritualist
Church. provided Sir Arthur himself would act as trustee .
Between calculating estimated profits from this windfall and
admonishing his exuberant boys not to touch rattlesnakes, Conan
Doyle spent a hectic Sunday . He relaxed on the way back by savoring
the scenery of romantic California, noting ''the masses of purple
bougainvillea over the pretty wayside houses, the groups of
eucalyptus .... the long lines of the pepper trees like weeping willows,
showering their long green tresses to the very ground upon either
side of the smooth black road, the dense banks of roses, the
geraniums grown into shrubs as large as rhododendrons ." Such a
panorama of natural beauty was the kind of "local color" that
compensated for arid tracts and traffic jams.
Conan Doyle described his last lecture as "a triumph." It began
comically. The stage crew had left equipment in front of the screen
and departed . Anxious to begin his psychic slide show, Sir Arthur

The lecturer in action
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began his performance by shoving everything out of the way and
finding the right socket for the plug. The huge audience roared with
laughter and applauded him for his labors in getting the show
started. Thereafter, he could do no wrong.
When it was all over, his many friends and admirers crowded
round to bid him and Lady Doyle an affectionate farewell. "You made
a most profound impression," he was told. "Already the people are
asking when you will come again.''
Exhortations to come back to Los Angeles may have reminded the
Edinburgh -born Doyle of that old Scottish refrain, "Will Ye No Come
Back Again?" But though he was never to return to Los Angeles, he
carried away, by his own admission, many fond impressions of his
stay there. If he sensed that the city had an immense future, it was
not the result of any crystal-gazing on his part. Anyone could see how
the land and oil booms might convert the town into a metropolis, or
how the motion picture industry might make it the entertainment
center of the state, if not the nation.
"I cannot forecast the fate of this town," Doyle decided, "for there
seems no limit to its possible expansion .'' The same might have been
said about the reluctant prophet himself. Like Los Angeles, Conan
Doyle's optimistic version of paradise offered the promise of infinite
possibilities; no wonder the man and the city got along so
well together.

The sightseer on holiday
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Journey's end: Conan Doyle relaxing at his English manor, "Wind/esham".
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Early on the morning of May 29, 1923, the Doyles departed Los
Angeles, bound for San Francisco and the Pacific Northwest. Sir
Arthur's last view of southern California was "a hundred miles of
barren hills with oil-derricks dotted over them," followed by "a
hundred miles of wonderful ocean breaking into spray just under the
train." It was that sense of physical beauty and material energy,
along with the wonderful hospitality he had enjoyed while in Los
Angeles, which he would later recall as among the chief highlights of
his entire American tour. "If I come to be bedridden," he
acknowledged of California's impression upon him, "I shall always
have memory pictures on which to ponder."
And who knows but that, seven years later, when he was bedridden
with the heart malady that would claim his life, Arthur Conan Doyle
did not sometimes replay a few of his Los Angeles "memory
pictures"? Perhaps in his mind's eye he saw it all again - that vivid
panorama of covered wagons rolling across a soundless cinema
screen and of auto congestion in twentieth-century suburbs; of dark
auditoriums and ghostly seances; of the sun washed coastal sea and
stately oil derricks on a hundred miles of hills; and of the fans,
journalists, mediums and movie stars who had helped to make his
Southern California excursion one of the most colorful adventures of
his career.
FOOTNOTES
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See for example Stevenson's The Silverado Squatters (1880). J. Smeaton Chase 's
California Coast Trails (1913), and Huxley's After Many A Summer Dies The
Swan (1939).

2.

Dr. Watson tells us that this fantastic exploit, dating from September 1903 , was
"one of the very last cases handled by Holmes before his retirement from
practice." Conscious of his own limitations in his investigation of the case,
Holmes observes that "It's surely ti me that I disappeared into that little farm of
my dreams ." By the end of the year. he had done just that, settling on the South
Downs of Sussex to raise bees, read philosophy, and write his magnum opus on
' 'the whole art of detection". He also produced a classic apiarian text , the
Practical Handbook of Bee Culture, with some Observations upon the
Segregation of the Queen. Shortly before World War One, he returned to active
duty in the British Secret Service (see "His Last Bow," 1917).
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Quoted in John Dickson Carr's The Life of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle (New York:
Harper, 1949).
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Quoted in David A. Jasen' s P.G. Wodehouse: A Portrait of a Master (Mason and
Lipscomb, 1974), p. 102.
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The Judiciary of the Western Cherokee Nation, 1839-1876
By

Daniel F. Littlefield, Jr., and Lonnie E. Underhill
In September of 1839, the Western Cherokees adopted a
constitution that attempted to unify their politically torn nation in the
Indian Territory. The document was in many respects a rewritten
version of one written in the Eastern Cherokee Nation in southeastern
United States in 1827.' The Constitution of 1839, however, was the
first experience with a constitutional form of government for the large
number of Cherokees who had moved to the West before 1827.
Although a new code of laws was adopted in 1876, the constitution
governed the entire western nation until the passage of the Curtis Act
in 1898, when Congress extinguished their tribal status without their
consent. In several ways, the Cherokee Constitution of 1839
paralleled the United States Constitution . Under its separation of
powers provision the executive and legislative branches of
government worked well, but the Judiciary generally failed until the
New Code of Cherokee laws reformed it in 1876. Its failure had
significance well beyond the boundaries of the Cherokee nation . After
the American Civil War, those who advocated extinguishing the tribal
status of the Five Civilized Tribes and establishing a territorial
government in the Indian Territory pointed to the weak judiciary
system as evidence that the Cherokees could not maintain law and
order within their boundaries. The following analysis of the Judiciary
during 1839- 1876 will show that the judicial system of the West ern
Cherokee Nation failed because it was undermined by a lack of rules
governing court procedure and by a set of out-dated laws comprising
the criminal code.
The Constitution of 1839 was written during the most violent period
of Cherokee history. At that time the body of Cherokees west of the
Mississippi consisted of three factions. The Old Settler Cherokees
were those who had moved west before the December 29, 1835,
Treaty of New Echota, which provided for the removal of the main
body of Cherokees to the lands of the Cherokees west of Arkansas .
The Treaty, or Ridge Party included those Cherokees, led by John
Ridge, who had encouraged and approved the removal treaty. Many
of the Ridge Party had gone west soon after the treaty was proclaimed
in 1836. The main body ofthe tribe lingered until late 1838 when they
were forced to go west. This group consisted mainly of the Ross
Party, who had supported Chief John Ross in opposing the removal
treaty. Their arrival in the West disrupted the affairs of state of the
Western Cherokees and began several years of bitter civil strife,
marked by revenge killings, arson, and pillage.'
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An essential conflict among the factions concerned the system of
laws that would govern the Cherokees , and, therefore, which party
would lead the nation. Ross, whose followers were by far the most
numerous, was unwilling to relinquish his chieftainship, while the
Old Settlers were unwilling to yield their power. Ross wanted to adopt
a new system of laws under a constitution, while the Old Settler and
Treaty Parties thought that the system already in effect among the
Old Settler Cherokees was sufficient. The factions attempted to
resolve their differences at a general council of the whole tribe in June
of 1839. On the day of adjournment, John Ridge, his father Major
Ridge, and Elias Boudinot - all leaders in the Treaty Party - were
murdered. Other leaders of the Treaty Party and those of the Old
Settler Party fled to the United States military post at Fort Gibson for
safety. With the opposition effectively reduced, in early July the Ross
Party adopted a resolution uniting the emigrant and Old Settler
Cherokees, and granting amnesty to both sides in the conflict. Then,
in September, the Ross Party and some members of the other two
parties, meeting at Tahlequah, adopted a constitution, which was
accepted by the nation in 1840, at least nominally unifying it.
Although civil strife continued for another five years, the Cherokees
nevertheless began reestablishing a constitutional form of government.
The parallels between the 1839 Constitution ofthe Cherokee Nation
and the Constitution of the United States are numerous. One parallel
particularly to the point here is the separation of power equally
among the legislative, executive, and judicial branches of
government . The Cherokees recognized the importance of the judicial
branch because of their civil strife. They knew that if the Cherokee
Nation were to survive, strong judicial machinery must be created to
administer the laws of the nation. Article V of their constitution
provided for the establishment of the Judiciary, consisting of a
supreme court and circuit and inferior courts. On September 23,
1839, the Cherokee National Council passed "An Act establishing the
Judiciary.'' 3 The law gave jurisdiction to the courts in cases that arose
under the constitution and also those originating under the laws of
the Eastern Cherokees before removal and under the laws of the
Western Cherokees before the Act of Union, July 12, 1839.
As outlined by the Judiciary Act, the Supreme Court consisted of a
chief justice and four associate justices, any three of whom
constituted a quorum and could decide cases. In the event of the
Chief Justice's absence, the Principal Chief appointed one of the
associate justices Chief Justice pro tempore. Unless otherwise
provided for by law, the Supreme Court heard only cases decided in
the Circuit Courts and brought to it by appeal. In the trial of appealed
cases , the court was confined to written testimony transmitted from
the Circuit Court unless the testimony of some witness, important in
the case, could not be obtained during the original trial. At the first
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session after the case was placed on the docket, either party, for
satisfactory reasons, could request a continuance to the next session ;
but the case could not be held over a second time. Any judge of the
Supreme Court could call and hold a special court to try a person
charged with murder. The court had discretion in designating the
necessary officers to preserve order and execute the mandates of the
court . An appointed clerk kept the docket of appealed cases and
recorded the proceedings and decisions of each court session .
"An Act establishing the Judiciary" created two judicial circuits,
each with one judge. It continued, until otherwise altered by law, the
four districts into which the nation had been divided by the Old
Settler Party. Neosho and Sallisaw constituted the Northern Circuit,
and Illinois and Lees Creek constituted the Southern. In the former,
courts were held on the first Monday in May and September,
respectively, and in the latter, on the second Monday in May and
September. The Circuit Courts had complete jurisdiction in all
criminal matters, and in civil cases involving less than a hundred
dollars. They could hear cases, appealed from the district court,
involving twenty-five to one hundred dollars and render a final
decision. If the amount exceeded one hundred dollars, the Circuit
Court decision could be appealed to the Supreme Court, if the appeal
were petitioned before adjournment of the Circuit Court. In cases of
appeal. the clerk sealed and marked the written testimony and
proceedings to be transmitted by the district sheriff to the Chief
Justice. The appellant entered a bond with security for the
maintenance of the suit and for payment of all costs . '
Finally, the Judiciary Act provided for oqe sheriff for each district .
His duties were to attend the courts held in his district; to serve
summons or processes; to execute the judgments of the courts; to
arrest all persons charged with criminal offenses; to summon the
assistance of citizens, if necessary, in arresting persons; and to guard
prisoners until they were tried unless the judge granted bail. The
Chief Justice could designate any of the district sheriffs to attend the
Supreme Court sessions. Each sheriff could appoint a deputy, for
whose official conduct he was responsible . Each sheriff advertised for
sale all property levied upon by the court at three of the most public
places in his district, to be sold to the highest bidder.
On November 6, 1840, the National Council organized the nation
into eight districts, as provided for in the constitution: Skin Bayou,
Illinois, Canadian, Flint, Going Snake, Tahlequah, Delaware, and
Saline . The next year, the National Council reorganized the judicial
circuits accordingly.' The two judicial circuits were continued with
Saline, Delaware, Going Snake, and Tahlequah Districts comprising
the Northern Circuit and Skin Bayou, Flint, Illinois, and Canadian
Districts the Southern. Courts were held in Skin Bayou and Saline
Districts on the first Monday in May and September, in Flint and
Delaware Districts on the second Monday, in Going Snake and Illinois
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Districts on the fourth Monday. A district court was established in
each district, where sessions were held at the location of the Circuit
Courts and on the same weekly schedule during January and July. All
suits pending before the courts prior to the act were transferred to the
court of the district in which the defendants resided . In 1856, a ninth
district, Cooweeskoowee, was created with a district court and added
to the Northern Circuit.'
On October 18, 1841, the Cherokee National Council passed "An
Act authorizing the appointment of Solicitors or Attorneys" to
provide for the appointment, by a vote of both houses, of a solicitor
for each district for a term of one year. He prosecuted for the nation
all persons charged with criminal offenses and brought before the
courts . The solicitor received from the National Treasury twenty-five
dollars for each conviction of murder, and five dollars for any other
conviction.'
Article V, Sections 2-7, of the Constitution of 1839 defined the
qualifications of judges and outlined requirements concerning their
conduct. Judges of the Supreme and Circuit Courts were to be elected
by the National Council with as many Justices of the Peace appointed
in each district as necessary for the public good. Their powers,
duties, and duration of office were to be designated by law. No person
under the age of thirty years could be appointed a judge. Supreme
and circuit court judges were appointed to office for four years, but
were subject to removal by the Principal Chief upon the request of
two-thirds of each branch of the National Council. Their
compensation was to be fixed by law, and they could receive no fees
or hold any other office of profit in the government. No judge could sit
on the trial of any case when the parties involved were connected with
him by affinity or blood, except by consent of the parties. In the event
that all judges of the Supreme Court were interested in the issue of
any case or related to all or either of the parties, the National Council
could "provide by law for the selection of a suitable number of
persons of good character" whom the Principal Chief would
commission to hear the case.•
Sections 11 -13 defined the rights of the accused . In criminal
proceedings, the accused was guaranteed the right to be heard, to
demand the nature and cause of the accusation, to meet witnesses
face to face, and to summon witnesses in his behalf. If charges were
brought by indictment or information filed by a Cherokee citizen, he
was guaranteed a speedy, public trial by an impartial jury. No person
could be compelled to testify against himself. Citizens were
guaranteed security "in their persons, houses, papers, and
possessions, from unreasonable seizures and searches." No warrant
to search any place or to seize any person or thing could be issued
''without describing them as nearly as may be, nor without good cause
supported by oath or affirmation." The accused could receive bail by
"sufficient securities," except for capital offenses, where the proof
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was "evident, or presumption great."'
According to the Judiciary Act of 1839, all civil suits were begun by
a summons issued by the clerk of the court in which the case was to be
tried and of the district in which the party sued resided . The
summons, stating the nature of the case upon which the proceedings
were founded, was served by an official of the court at least thirty
days before the court was held. The summons was returned with a
certificate of service, and the court gave judgment "as to the cause
and matter in law without regarding any imperfections, defects, or
want of form in such summons or process."
All civil and criminal trials were by jury except cases brought to the
Supreme Court on appeal from the Circuit Courts . No person under
twenty-one or over sixty or anyone convicted of a felony or of perjury
could serve as a juror. At least thirty days before the court session,
the judge furnished the district sheriff a list of names of people to be
summoned as jurors . Once a jury was sworn in, it was authorized to
hear all issues brought before that term of court. Nine persons
constituted a jury in civil cases, six of whom could render a verdict. In
criminal cases, twenty-four persons were summoned, and if the
accused chose he could challenge, in open court, one half of the
number as the clerk called their names. The remaining twelve
constituted the jury for that case alone . A unanimous vote was
necessary to render a verdict . The judge dismissed any jury unable to
reach a verdict and summoned another jury to hear the case. In
charging the jury, the judge stated the testimony and the law .,.
Each court had discretion in prescribing rules and regulations for
the transaction of business as long as they were not in violation of the
law . Every instance of contempt or obstruction of business by
improper conduct of individuals was punishable by a fine of not less
than one nor more than fifty dollars . Each court appointed its own
clerk, whose term of service was the same as the judge's unless he
was dismissed for improper behavior or inattention to duties. When
final judgment was rendered in a case, within five days of
adjournment, the clerk issued an execution to the district sheriff to
collect the amount of judgment and costs . Witnesses who appeared
under summons received a dollar a day, and the one against whom
judgment was rendered paid the costs of all witnesses on both sides.
Judges had the power to call special court for the trial of criminals .
These spare rules concerning conduct of judges and judicial
procedure, which were not amplified either by practice or subsequent
legislation, were basic to the failure of the Cherokee Judiciary.
Jurisdiction in the District and Circuit Courts varied according to the
amount or penalty involved. By establishing jurisdiction in that
manner, the Cherokees implied a difference in the judges and,
therefore, their qualification . But that was not the case . It required
only a certain age and a certain number of votes to become a judge.
Although the Supreme Court judges were usually from the more

42

intelligent classes of Cherokee society, they, as the other judges, did
not receive enough pay to enable them to give full time to judicial
matters or to studying the law. "
These judges prescribed their own rules of procedure, and the
judges presented no written opinion . The result was that the
Cherokees established no body of legal precedents, because the
judges heard each case independently of what had occurred in similar
cases. Practices unsupported by law became established procedures
in certain courts. Attorneys practicing before the Cherokee courts had
no recourse to American or English jurisprudence, for they ran the
risk of jeopardizing the cause of their clients by introducing ''white
law" into the Cherokee court. Their opponents appealed to the
sentiments of the judges by saying the less Cherokees had to do with
"white laws" the better. Judges thought that such pleas were
complimentary since they were usually ignorant of those laws."
The greatest weakness of the Judiciary, however, was not the
judges, for in reality they could be only as effective as the laws they
based their decisions upon. Laws written before the Civil War were
out-dated in comparison to the constitutional government which the
Cherokees had established to administer them . Most laws were
designed to fit the understanding of a people who had only recently
begun to model their civil society after that of the whites. What
worked with a degree of success for the white man largely failed for
them. The greatest failure was in the criminal code . A brief survey of
some of the laws will show their weaknesses.
The first law passed for the punishment of criminal offenses (1839)
included only one capital offense - murder - the punishment for
which was death by hanging. If one killed another in self-defense, he
was exempt from punishment. Other offenses were subsequently
made capital crimes : in 1840, the wounding of another during an
armed robbery; in 1843, subversion of the government; in 1846,
stealing a black slave and the third conviction for stealing a horse or
mule. Conviction of lesser crimes resulted for the most part in
corporal punishment as follows : 100 lashes on th e bare back for rape
(death if the felon were black), not less than 39 lashes (amended in
1846 to 100) for theft of a horse or mule, not less than 39 lashes for
the willful burning of a house or other property, not less than 39
lashes for hiring someone to commit a criminal offense, 39 to 100
lashes for robbery, and up to 100 lashes for armed robbery. Assault
with intent to kill was punishable by a fine up to $10,000."
Although these laws may appear mild, they were harsh in
Cherokee terms . The laws were more stringent and extensive than
the criminal code written under the constitution of 1827 and reflected
the period of civil violence during which they were written. The
mildness of the laws is not surprising. Many of the Cherokee
lawmakers could remember a time when Cherokees rarely
perpetrated violence against each other, when stealing was rare, and
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when the humiliation of a public whipping would have sufficed to curb
law breakers . In retrospect, the Cherokees claimed that only after
intercourse with the whites were laws necessary to prevent and to
control stealing." It is debatable that this Cherokee belief is
well-founded . Nevertheless, the fact remains that as intercourse with
whites increased, the whiskey trade increased and, with it, crime
among the Cherokees. As time passed, the laws on the statute books
were ineffective in controlling it. The Cherokees were quick to
recognize that fact but slow to do anything about it. The National
Council of 1851 recognized that the system of corporal punishment
was "contrary to the spirit of civilization," had not diminished crime
in the Cherokee country, was "degrading to the spirit of freemen,"
and had long since been ''tried and abolished by the most civilized
nations of the world." The council passed a law providing for the
erection of a national jail at Tahlequah, the capital of the Cherokee
Nation. The Cherokees hoped the jail would render more difficult the
escape of those arrested, deter crime, and allow them to write laws
distinguishing between degrees of manslaughter and, therefore,
better proportion the punishment to the degree of offense. The latter
point indicated a weakness in the law that, through years of practice,
turned into abuse. Murder, for instance, was willful killing not done
in self-defense. Juries came to construe the law to mean that all
killings not proved willful were self-defense. With both judge and
jury deprived of the aid of established definition, popular notions of
the law became more and more unsettled, confused, and
contradictory, and the punishment of crime more uncertain."
Weaknesses in the judicial process as well became more glaring
through usage. A long-time practice, not backed by the constitution,
allowed anyone to make a criminal charge upon a sworn belief in the
guilt of the accused. The result was that individuals were prematurely
charged and tried before evidence against them could be secured.
The innocent were open to conviction by false charges, while the
guilty could go free . Since a criminal case could be brought before the
courts by any citizen, the solicitor often had nothing to do with the
case beforehand. In fact, the law only required him to prosecute the
cases already brought into court. That. plus the low pay solicitors
received , provided little incentive to prosecute offenders actively. ,.
Although the Cherokees were aware of such weaknesses in their
laws and in their judicial system, reform did not come for several
years . The national jail had not been built, and the American Civil
War interrupted the tendency toward reform. War interrupted their
civil and political affairs and divided their sympathies. In 1861, the
Cherokees allied with the Confederacy, which alliance most of them
repudiated in 1863, and though many remained loyal to the South, by
far the greater number of Cherokees expressed loyalty to the Union
throughout the rest of the war. Nevertheless, in 1866, the United
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States asked for and received several major concessions from the
Cherokees, including the adoption of their former slaves and free
blacks into the tribe, the granting of railroad rights-of-way across
their lands, and permission to locate other tribes on their western
lands .
The Cherokee Treaty of 1866 with the United States contained
provisions that had direct bearing upon the Judiciary of the Cherokee
Nation . Officials of the Department of the Interior feared that the war
had revived the old factionalism in the tribe, since it was for the most
part members of the Treaty Party and the Old Settlers who had
remained loyal to the South . To prevent political oppression by the
majority Ross Party, the treaty stipulated that those who wished
could move to Canadian District and there elect their own local
officers and judges and conduct their own affairs in a manner not
inconsistent with the constitution . The treaty also provided for the
establishment, at some undesignated time, of a United States district
court in the Indian Territory. Until that time, the district court for the
Western District of Arkansas at Van Buren had exclusive original
jurisdiction in "all causes, civil and criminal" between inhabitants of
Canadian District and other citizens of the Cherokee Nation. All
processes issued in the district against Cherokees outside of it were
void unless endorsed by the judge of the district in which the process
was to be served. The same was true of a process to be served on an
inhabitant of Canadian District. Persons arrested under such a
process were held until delivered to the United States marshal or until
they consented to be tried by a Cherokee court. The stipulations
regarding Canadian District were to remain in effect until a majority
of the voters in the district, by special election, asked the President to
abrogate them . 17
Article 13 of the treaty most profoundly affected the Cherokee
Judiciary and, ultimately, post-Civil War relations between the
Cherokees and the United States. The article guaranteed ' 'That the
judicial tribunals of the nation shall be allowed to retain exclusive
jurisdiction in all civil and criminal cases arising within their country,
in which members of the nation, by nativity or adoption, shall be the
only parties, or where the cause of action shall arise in the Cherokee
Nation, except as otherwise provided in this treaty." 10 This provision
meant that the Federal government had jurisdiction over cases
involving only non-citizens in the Indian nation and those involving
both citizens and non-citizens, but not over those involving only
citizens of the Cherokee nation. Persons arrested by the United States
marshal were taken to the court at Van Buren (after 1871, Fort
Smith), Arkansas , and the execution of the Jaw under this system
became a source of friction and distrust between the United States
and the various Indian nations.
During the few years following the war, the Cherokees and other
tribes in the Indian Territory suffered social demoralization
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somewhat like that in the Southern states. For many reasons, a kind
of social apathy developed, and the Cherokees began to distrust their
future. They saw the whites crowding their borders, intruding upon
their territory, especially along the Kansas border, and cutting their
timber. Railroads made plans to cross their lands . The Cherokees
feared that the railroads would bring more whites, as they ultimately
did. Finally, whites began to agitate, through Congress, for the
establishment of a territorial government over the Indian Territory
and the ultimate opening of surplus lands to white settlement . The
Cherokees began to believe their nation doomed ."
The factionalism and civil strife, which had been anticipated and
accounted for in the Treaty of 1866, did not develop. The southern
faction united with a portion of the loyal faction in the national
elections of 1867. And by 1870, harmony seemed to exist between the
parties.'"The Cherokees had emerged from the war much wiser in the
ways of the white man than they had been before. They apparently
realized that only in unity could they resist white encroachment upon
their national integrity. But while the legislative and executive
branches of the Cherokee government slowly began to recover from
the effects of war and to reestablish social institutions such as high
schools, the Judiciary reached its lowest point, both before and after
that time.
Judges , jurors, and witnesses evidently feared the revival of the
reprisals and revenge killings, typical of the civil strife following
removal to the West. Men of desperate character transformed
villages and trading stations into scenes of violent affrays, but the
Cherokee courts would not convict or sentence them for fear of
reprisals by the desperados or their friends . White officials in the
nation found the Cherokee criminal code "very slender in its
provisions," and felt that its punishments did not "properly meet any
case but those of treason, murder, and arson ." In 1869, John N.
Craig, the Cherokee agent, recommended that the penal laws of the
United States be extended to the Indian Territory "in all cases of
crimes accompanied by violence, committed within the territory by
Indians, whether against the persons of Indians or white men . '' If it
were unadvisable to modify the treaty stipulation giving the
Cherokees exclusive jurisdiction over cases involving Indians alone,
Craig suggested that a military tribunal be authorized to try and
punish offenders in cases of murder, robbery, assault and battery
with intent to kill, and simple assault . He suggested that such
tribunals should be given authority to try all cases of crimes
committed in the Cherokee Nation, whether committed by whites or
by Ind ians."
Craig complained that the United States District Court at Van
Buren, because it was outside of the nation, exercised a "wholly
inefficient criminal jurisdiction" over cases under the treaty
stipulations and offered ''many opportunities for partiality and
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discrimination against the Indian." Few crimes were punished and
violators held the law in contempt. Craig concluded, ''The increase of
population and travel through the country renders the means that
were once partially adequate wholly inefficient for the purpose in
view and if civil courts be not organized as proposed in the treaty of
1866, I am convinced that a necessity exists at least for the temporary
establishment of military commission .""
As the Cherokee Judiciary proved ineffectual, the United States
court at Van Buren and its agents, the United States Marshals, began
to encroach more and more on the jurisdiction of the Cherokee courts.
The court exercised its authority rather loosely regarding Article 13,
for John B. Jones, the Cherokee Agent, stated that in many cases
adopted citizens of the Cherokee Nation were treated as though they
were simply citizens of the United States, and their adopted status
was disregarded. As a result, the Cherokees had come to look upon
the marshals as foreigners, "exercising over them an usurped and
oppressive authority," for they believed that at the heart of their
national integrity was the right to try their own citizens . As early as
1867, the National Council authorized Chief Lewis Downing to make
official complaint to the proper United States authorities concerning
the court's violation of Article 13 ."
Many ofthe abuses of authority resulted from the fee system under
which the marshals worked for twenty years following the war. They
left Arkansas with a wagon, cook, and a posseman, or a guard, and
headed west. The government gave them a certain amount per day
with which to feed the prisoners they captured and returned to the
court. They also received a certain amount for mileage . To keep the
marshals from collecting too much per diem for prisonors, there was a
"dead line," on the east side of which they could not capture
prisoners as they went west. Any criminal on the east side of that line
was safe until he met a marshal returning to Arkansas. The officers
were also limited to thirty days per trip, unless they were held up by
high water, in which case they were paid for the delay. Each marshal
paid his own expenses and received all the fees upon his return trip:'
By cutting expenses, an enterprising marshal could make large
amounts of money under this system . But his profit depended on his
bringing in prisoners, and he sometimes did not consider whether he
had jurisdiction in a case . His disregard for the law usually involved
whites who, by action of council or by marriage, had become citizens
of the Indian nations . Adopted citizens or Indians who had committed
crimes against adopted citizens were shackled and taken to Arkansas
in violation of the treaties.
The marshals were particularly abusive of their authority in
suppressing the liquor traffic, which flourished during the years just
after the close of the war. When violators were apprehended, their
goods were confiscated, with one half going to the informers . In 1869,
Agent Craig complained that marshals were known to hide whiskey
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on steamboats and in traders' stores so that they could make arrests
inside the Cherokee Nation and collect fees. They preyed upon
travelers, emigrants, or traders passing through the territory with
trains. A class of "professional" informers arose . Craig felt that the
Cherokee authorities could repress the introduction of liquor into the
nation if they desired to . But there was general opposition to
prohibition law among the Cherokees, who often abetted the whiskey
traffickers in eluding the hated marshals."
1
Some marshals turned the situation to more profit by hiring
informers with whom they shared the confiscated goods. They also
developed the attitude that the possession of whiskey by a resident of
the nation was prima facie evidence of its introduction into the nation
by the person possessing it and placed the burden on the citizen to
prove that he did not introduce it. The Cherokee agent wrote in his
report for 1872: "It has become a very common occurrence for
innocent men to be arrested by these marshals, and dragged to Fort
Smith, Arkansas, a distance of perhaps fifty, hundred or even one
hundred and fifty miles, and compelled to give bail in a city of
strangers, of whose language they are ignorant; or in default of such
bail to be incarcerated in the common jail, until the meeting of the
court.'' He thought that the court, together with the deputy marshals
and attorneys, cooperated ''to increase the business of the court thus increasing their business and profits - and to oppress the
Indians and take from them the little they possess.''"'
Tensions between the court at Fort Smith and the Cherokee Nation
rose steadily until 1872. Cherokee dislike for the white court had
grown, while the marshals distrusted the Indians because an
increasing number of marshals had been murdered in the Indian
Territory. In April of 1872, acting on a writ issued by the United
States District Court at the request of a white, adopted Cherokee
citizen, a posse of marshals attempted to take a full blood Cherokee
prisoner from a court in session at the Going Snake District
Courthouse . v A fight en used, leaving eight men dead and many
wounded, including the presiding judge and the prisoner, one Ezekiel
Proctor. This event, known as ''The Going Snake Tragedy,'' was
followed by a gathering of forces on both sides, the arrest of several
Cherokees, some of whom were national officials, threats of Federal
troops being called out, and a good deal of bitterness.
Official reaction was swift. Two days after the event, Chief
Downing advised the Cherokee delegates in Washington to bring the
issue before the proper governmental agency to insure prompt
settlement. On April 20 an editorial in the Cherokee Advocate, the
national newspaper, called for a prompt settlement of the problem of
jurisdiction over adopted citizens, stating that to give in to United
States' encroachment on Cherokee national rights would be to render
the privilege of self government a farce . Agent John B. Jones
recommended that a United States District Court be established at
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Fort Gibson as a way of relieving tensions between the two nations~
It is interesting to note that Jones found the Cherokee Nation right
in the matter of jurisdiction in this case as did Enoch Hoag,
superintendent of Indian Affairs at Lawrence, Kansas, who
investigated the case. Hoag concluded that "the tragedy originated
from imprudent interference by Federal authority with Cherokees'
laws while being duly executed under treaty rights . The Cherokee
authorities have done and will do all that justice can require." On
June 1, after William P. Boudinot, editor of the Cherokee Advocate,
reviewed the Going Snake incident, he concluded: "The Cherokee
Nation is bound to protect its citizens in such a case as this . A citizen
had rather pay his fine and stay away from Court, than run the risk of
being ignominiously dragged to Fort Smith in irons for simply
obeying one of our court processes. If ever the National honor,
dignity, and interest was concerned, it is concerned now , and in this
instance." 29
The "Going Snake Tragedy" focused attention on the Cherokee
Nation and its courts and brought charges from outside the territory
that lawlessness prevailed in the Indian Territory. Agitation
increased, especially from whites along the borders of the territory ,
for the establishment of a territorial government. The killing of
marshals and other crimes were pointed to as evidence that
something must be done. A typical rendering of conditions in the
Indian Territory was that the male inhabitants habitually carried
weapons and the people held life in low esteem. The Indian and black
inhabitants were thought lazy and shiftless while the whites were
"adventurers, professionals, thieves, escaped convicts and other
grades of refugees from justice." Terror reigned; the people were
afraid to assist the marshals or to appear as witnesses because they
feared reprisals . Writers who presented such accounts argued
against the establishment of a United States court inside the Indian
Territory, which they said would be useless without a territorial
government.'" After 1870, a bill was introduced at every session of
Congress to establish a territorial government and to dissolve the
tribal governments .
The Cherokees, of course, fought these bills through their
delegates in Washington and through the pages of the Advocate at
home. Boudinot, its able editor, argued that the marshals were
unconcerned for the rights of the Cherokees and often committed
lawless acts themselves and that most of the crimes were committed
by whites over whom the Indians had no control. Both he and his
successor, John L. Adair, argued that the solution lay in the
establishment of a United States court within the territory, made
necessary by unavoidable intercourse with whites."
The "Going Snake Tragedy" and the furor it sparked over
lawlessness in the Cherokee Nation caused the Cherokees to look
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critically at their judiciary. Boudinot, again, led the way. For several
months preceding the event, the editor had used the pages of the
Advocate to plead for judicial reform. He praised the judges for their
honesty and integrity, but condemned their lack of training and low
salaries . Boudinot also attacked the criminal code which the judges
had to administer and the lack of defined procedure in their courts .
He urged the national leaders to restore confidence in administration
of the law, called for higher pay to give solicitors incentive to
prosecute offenders, and pointed out weaknesses in the judicial
process . 3l
Finally in 1873, the National Council considered the need for
judicial reform. The result was an act that provided for the general
revision of the Cherokee laws . William P. Boudinot, D .H . Ross, and
J .A . Scales wrote what became known as the New Code. Adopted on
DecemberS, 1874, by the National Council, it was to take effect on
November 1, 1875, only after both English and Cherokee versions had
been circulated for ninety days. The National Council of 1873 also
provided for the erection of a national prison in Tahlequah."'
The New Code significantly changed the role of the various courts .
The Supreme Court was empowered to decide upon the constitutionality of any act of council questioned by an appeal from a lower
court. The New Code also prescribed, as necessary, rules of practice
regulating the procedure in the trial of cases in the lower courts. The
judges were required to present written opinions on points of law to
be used as precedent in subsequent cases, and their decisions were
given the force of law. The court was given jurisdiction in all cases of
manslaughter and those involving the death sentence, which were
tried in one of three supreme judicial circuits with one of the Supreme
Court judges presiding.34
The inferior Circuit Courts were given specific jurisdiction. They
prosecuted all felonies not punishable by death, all civil suits
involving the title to real estate or the right of occupancy of the public
domain, all other civil suits in which the amount involved exceeded
one hundred dollars . They also heard all cases brought on appeal
from district courts in which the amount involved was not less than
twenty-five dollars . The District Courts were given complete
jurisdiction of all misdemeanors and all civil suits in which the
amount involved was less than one hundred dollars."
The New Code defined certain rules of trial procedure and defined
certain crimes. It prescribed how to empanel juries, call grand juries,
conduct criminal trials, take testimony, call witnesses, and issue
subpoenas. The code prescribed, as well, other general rules of
procedures and required the inferior courts to abide by the rules
prescribed by law and by the Supreme Court, and to report to the
Supreme Court any rules of their own adopted in court. The new laws
corrected a long-standing weakness in the Judiciary by defining
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murder and manslaughter. The code further defined manslaughter in
degrees, excusable and justifiable homicide, and other crimes and
misdemeanors. It prescribed the death sentence for treason, murder,
rape of a child under twelve, and the burning of someone's dwelling
and prison terms and fines for lesser crimes and misdemeanors.
Crimes involving violence were punishable by the harshest
sentences. The code also organized the national prison under a board
of supervisors who oversaw its operation under the immediate
direction of the High Sheriff of the Cherokee Nation. The law
carefully identified the duties of the High Sheriff and outlined rules
for the conduct of his office.,.
The editor of the Advocate hailed the New Code and the erection of
the jail as an accommodation of the Cherokees' "new condition." But
the Cherokees had to wait to experience its effects upon the operation
of the Judiciary . A fire in the printing office prevented the printing of
the New Code in Cherokee. English versions were circulated, but the
law required publication of the laws in Cherokee for ninety days
before they went into effect. Therefore, the National Council passed
an act in November of 1875, suspending the sections of the New Code
relating to punishment of criminal offenses until August 1, 1876, and
ordered copies printed in Cherokee. The Supreme Court comprised of John T. Adair, George W . Scraper, and Richard Fields
- began trying cases under the New Code, claiming that the act by
its phrasing suspended only the punishment of criminal offenses, not
the trial of them . Their action resulted in a confrontation between the
court and Chief Charles Thompson, a conservative full blood who had
taken office in the fall of 1875. The constitutional crisis, which
threatened for a while to subvert the New Code before it could take
effect, ended in the removal of Chief Justice John T. Adair and a
proclamation from Chief Thompson directing judges to continue their
duties in criminal cases under the old law. 37
Some Cherokees opposed the New Code and revived the old
factionalism, charging the contrivance of one party to put down and
keep down another. Others, who represented the prevailing opinion,
hailed "a new era in court procedure" in the Cherokee Nation. '"The
Judiciary under the New Code was more effective than it had been
under the old laws. Thus, the Cherokees eliminated one argument of
those who wished to place the Indian Territory under a territorial government.
But the agitation for such a government did not stop. For a decade
after adoption of the New Code, white and black intruders flocked to
the Cherokee Nation . As always, the Cherokee Judiciary had no
authority over them. By the time an Indian reported a felony or
misdemeanor to the Principal Chief and he reported it to the agent,
who reported it in turn to the proper authority, the accused had often
moved on . As crime and violence continued in the Cherokee Nation,
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the Cherokees sought the establishment of a federal court in the
Indian Territory in accordance with the Treaty of 1866. Such a court
was finally established at Muskogee, Creek Nation, in 1889.
The court came too late. Years of agitation to dissolve the Indian
nations and to establish a territorial government finally brought
congressional action. In 1893 an act of Congress provided for the
establishment of a commission to negotiate with the Five Civilized
Tribes, seeking agreements to dissolve the nations and to provide for
allotment of their land in severalty. Efforts of the Dawes Commission
were unsuccessful for three years. In 1895 , a congressional act
provided for surveying the tribal land, and the next year Congress
authorized the Dawes Commission to prepare a roll of the members of
each tribe. Subsequently, bills were introduced to extinguish the
nations without the Indians' consent . Under the threat of such
legislation, all of the tribes except the Cherokees agreed to treaty
with the government. In 1898 Congress passed the Curtis Act, which
extinguished the tribal status of the Creeks, Cherokees, Choctaws,
and Chickasaws without their consent. Section 28 of the act abolished
the Judiciary of the Cherokee Nation: "That on the first day of July,
eighteen hundred and ninety-eight, all tribal courts in the Indian
Territory shall be abolished ... and all civil and criminal causes then
pending in any such court shall be transferred to the United States
court in said Territory by filing with the clerk of the court the original
papers in the suit.'',.
Thus ended nearly a half century of experience with a
constitutionally-based judiciary in the Western Cherokee Nation .
Between 1839 and 1876, the lack of rules governing court procedure
and a set of out-dated laws comprising the criminal code had
undermined the Cherokee Judiciary. Adoption of the New Code in
1876 came too late to help refute the charge that lawlessness
prevailed in the Cherokee Nation. The Curtis Act continued, with
restrictions, the legislative and executive branches ofthe government
until 1906, the year before Oklahoma statehood . But by abolishing
the Judiciary, white legislators had taken the most effective step in
dissolving the Cherokee Nation . The act destroyed what the
Cherokees had long considered the base of their national integrity the right to try the citizens of their nation before their own courts .
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A MASSACHUSETTS YANKEE AT QUEEN LILIUOKALANI'S
COURT - HAW All in 1898
being chiefly excerpts from the account of George Herbert Chittenden
including historic events on this thirtieth birthday

By
Francelia S. Goddard and Caroline Clapp Green
George Herbert Chittenden, a life-long Bostonian, after graduating
Phi Beta Kappa from Harvard in 1891, taught languages for over
twenty years before going into business. Thus he had long summer
vacations for travel, spent mostly in Europe . .
But in 1898 he visited Hawaii, journeying on the same ship from
San Francisco as Queen Liliuokalani. This had been her fourth visit to
· the United States. In 1887 she had also attended Queen Victoria's
JUBILEE in England . Now she had been attempting in Washington,
but without success, to have her beloved islands restored to their
native rule.
On board, also, was her successor, Sanford B. Dole . Born of white
missionary parents in Hawaii, he had spent his life there. He was now
President ofthe provisional government . The Queen's feelings about
him were the opposite of Mr. Chittenden's appraisal of him, as you
will see from his account.
On his thirtieth birthday, August 12, 1898, Mr. Chittenden
watched the beautiful Hawaiian flag lowered from the Iolani Palace
flagpole and the Stars and Stripes raised in its place .
The following is Mr. Chittenden's own typed version, now in faded
blue ink, of his memorable summer.
''The Hawaiian or Sandwich Islands can be reached by steamer
from San Francisco in seven days, from New Zealand in twelve, from
the Fiji Islands in nine, and from Japan in ten days.
"There are eight islands covering 6700 square miles, discovered by
Captain Cook in 1778, who was afterwards killed by the natives. They
were visited by the American missionary, Rev. Titus Coan in 1834.
"The present population (1898) consists of about
50,000 Kanakas
25,000 Japanese
21,000 Chinese
15,000 Portuguese
10,000 whites, including British, Germans, Swedes
and Americans ."
Mr. Chittenden set out July 7 from Boston, ''the very day on which
President McKinley signed the annexation bill."
He went by train across the United States, stopping at Yellowstone
Park where he took a "coaching tour." Then on down the
Pacific coast, past Mt. Hood, Mt. St. Helena and "the famous
Mount Shasta."
He caught a miserable cold in what he described as a cold, wet,
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G. H. C. beside his family home in Boston about 1900.

foggy San Francisco, but did enjoy Chinatown .
He sailed on the ship GAELIC, going through the Golden Gate "in
miles of fog .''
"We had on board Queen Liliuokalani and her suite. Plaintive
Hawaiian music floated on the air: even the Queen came on deck and
joined in with her people . Also on board was Archdeacon Wolfe,
who has been over forty years a missionary in China, and a Russian
baron bound for Siberia."
It was a seven-days steamer trip. They saw Molokai just after the
sea burial of "a Japanese man" who died on the voyage; th~n Oahu,
then Diamond Head . They reached Honolulu long before sunrise . The
Queen and her party disembarked at once; the others had to wait
until dawn .
"A short drive through the winding streets already decked with
American flags, brought us to the Royal Hawaiian Hotel." There he
shared with another man a little cottage with electric lights, under a
date palm .
"We were 2100 miles from a telegraph office but among the most
hospitable people in the world. A letter of introduction to one person
is sufficient to open all houses to the stranger.
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"The Japanese have been pouring into the islands at such a rate
that restriction laws had to be passed to prevent the invasion. They
come on a three-year contract and receive $13 a month . They are a
wiry, energetic little people. - When you have told your China boy
once how to do a thing, you may depend upon it that he will always do
it precisely ,that way, while a Jap, more inventive, would try to find
some labor-saving device."
The "cottage - turned out to be a popular resort of centipede
society, and I quickly sought quarters with less luxuriant foliage ."
The centipedes were not poisonous but "have a sharp sting." There
were also spiders, "a trifle smaller than a tea-plate which eat
the mosquitoes."
"By Tram-car from the Royal Hawaiian it was four miles
to W aikiki."
''President Dole told me that in his garden he had a dozen different
varieties of palms."
"I was fortunate enough to be invited to a luau or native feast here
by one of the most prominent Hawaiians. This gentleman, half
Chinese, half Kanaka, a highly respected and successful businessman, was one of our fellow -passengers on the GAELIC, then
returning with his daughters who had been educated in the United
States. He included in his invitations all of the GAELIC people, with
many Hawaiian residents.
''Another luau which I was lucky enough to attend was one given to
her people by Queen Liliuokalani at her palace. Here the food was
spread on the floor while the guests reclined on straw mats." Only
five whites attended: hundreds of Kanakas .
Of the food he writes, ''Millet was served at all meals and of which
one never tires .'' Also, ''I ate poi nearly every meal for a month and
liked it.''
He writes of rainbows at night, ''The weird spectacle of a lunar
rainbow is frequently seen." As for directions, "Mauka means
towards the mountains, and Makai means towards the coast ."
He took a narrow-gauge railway trip, and "the engine derailed. We took a look around Pearl Harbor where Uncle Sam with the aid of
millions of dollars had made one of the best harbors in the world. At
present this harbor is infested with sharks of enormous size, some
being thirty feet in length."
Of President Dole, he writes that he is "beloved and respected by
all Hawaii's motley population. He is a native, born with the best
qualities which that implies - In appearance he is a striking figure,
tall and stately, with long flowing white beard. As a friend of the
family (probably he refers to the Chinese-Kanaka family with whom
he became acquainted on the steamer) I had the privilege of meeting
personally the President and his wife and of being royally entertained
by them. In their house I met the best of Honolulu society: if dining at
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Ah Chuck's grew monotonous, I had a standing invitation to take my
meals elsewhere . At the Doles' table I learned to eat the Hawaiian
foods : there I was taught to manage the tropical fruits, although my
first awkward attempts caused laughter from the little J ap girl behind
my chair."
Also "Through Mr. Dole's kindness, I was included in a little party
to the Pali - " and he follows this with a description and the history
of that now well-known spot .
He tells an interesting anecdote about a prominent Chinese family .
Afong, a millionaire merchant, had four sons, thirteen daughters by
his Kanaka wife . - The daughters "have married American naval
officers of distinction and are leaders in society noted for their
charming manners ." A Chinese son from China came with an urgent
message; Afong left all his Hawaiian possessions to his Kanaka
family and returned to spend the rest of his life in China!
To continue with Mr. Chittenden's own observations, American
ships began arriving for the definite take-over of the Hawaiian
Islands by the United States.
"On the arrival of each transport, a rousing welcome was given the
boys by the hospitable Hawaiians. When within hailing distance,
shouts of 'Welakahao!' and 'Aloha oe!' the natives' most cordial
welcome, rang out from the shore, and even before the boats had
touched, they were showered by tropical fruit purchased for the
occasion . Whole bunches of bananas were thrown by the enthusiastic
crowd, and coconuts and sometimes apple pies! But the best fun
seemed to be pelting the soldiers with pineapples. I enjoyed throwing
them mangoes, for they never knew how to handle the new fruit, and
their attempts were always amusing. When on land they were
welcomed personally by the crowd, which pressed forward and
grasped them by the hand, glad of a chance to make the soldiers at
home in their city.
"Little Kanaka boys put garlands of flowers on the soldiers' hats
and walked with them hand in hand up the street, proud if they might
carry a gun or knapsack for their heroes . Signs were hung in the
apothecary windows- 'Free soda today for the Boys in Blue .' Aloha,
which means welcome, was everywhere apparent.
''A great feast at tables spread under the palms of the palace was
given each boat-load by the ladies of Honolulu. The soldiers were
waited upon by Japanese girls, by Afong's daughters - and by
Mrs. Dole.
''When the United States cruiser PHILADELPHIA, whose mission
was to raise the Stars and Stripes, was sighted off the islands, the
enthusiasm became intense, and a grand rush was made for the
waterfront. The Hawaiian Government steamer, floating a large
Hawaiian flag, with the reception committee, some army officers and
the Hawaiian band, started out to meet the cruiser, and I was for-
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tunate enough to be one of the party. We met the PHILADELPHIA
far out to sea, where salutes were exchanged, while our band played
'The Star Spangled Banner' and the Marines answered with 'Hawaii
Ponoi,' the Hawaiian national hymn. Admiral Miller, in snow-white
uniform, stood on the bridge, while the two vessels steamed abreast,
the two bands playing alternately our national airs until the harbor
was reached. Just as the flag -ship entered the channel, the Hawaiian
flag was run up to half-mast and her six-pounders thundered forth a
salute to the banner of the Hawaiian Republic, and as she came up to
her moorings, once more the 'Star Spangled Banner' pealed from the
quarter-deck, and the Stars and Stripes had arrived in the Islands
of Hawaii.
"The ceremonies attendant upon the transfer of power, which it
was supposed were to take place immediately, were postponed until
August 12, the very day, as we learned afterwards, on which peace
was declared with Spain. On that day (his thirtieth birthday) the
ceremonies at the old Iolani Palace were impressive and brief. Prayer
was offered, then Minister Sewall rose and handed a copy of the
Annexation resolutions to President Dole, who replied by yielding
over the sovereignty of the Hawaiian Islands to the representative of
the United States. Admiral Miller then gave a sign and a final salute
was fired to the Hawaiian flag, which fluttered slowly to the ground,
while the band played the national anthem, 'Hawaii Ponoi' and the
bugles sounded 'taps . ' It was one of the saddest sights I have ever
witnessed. Hundreds were in tears, not only the natives, but
Americans as well, wept as they saw the flag which they had loved so
long, furled forever . It was but for a moment, and then amidst cheers
and cannonroar, and peals of martial music, the Stars and Stripes
were raised over the former home of the native monarchs .
"Personally I was very glad ofthe annexation , knowing that Hawaii
would have, of necessity, fallen a prey sooner or later to some great
power - Japan, perhaps, or Russia, and thus have become a menace
to our Pacific coast.
"Many Hawaiians that day decorated the graves of friends and
relatives who had passed away before seeing, as they felt it, the death
of their country . Their feelings were well expressed in the evening
paper, which said; 'Farewell, dear flag, emblem of love and
hospitality of a trusting and confiding, childlike people, and of hearts
that knew no guile until the white men betrayed you .'
"That evening the palace was ablaze with fireworks, and President
Dole, Minister Sewall and Admiral Miller held a reception followed
by a ball in the throne-room. All were invited and most came in their
Sunday best - officers, soldiers, Japs and Chinese. From the wall,
portraits of Kamehameha I and his successors in royal line looked
down upon the festivities, which marked the first supremacy of the
white man in Hawaii.

59

On the wall to the left of the stove and above the chair in G.H. C.'s "Study," hung the
Hawaiian flag he brought back from his exciting vacation. After his marriage to Adena
Harvey Sheldon he had the flag preserved under the glass of a beautiful mahogany tray
as a gift for his bride.

''The next interesting arrival was the steamer MARIPOSA with the
United States Commissioners on their errand to learn the sentiments
and needs of our new territory. Then came the ARIZONA with
engineers and a garrison for Honolulu .
"Meanwhile there were many departures; each boat now carried
off some of our friends, friends we had made by traveling and living
together, with whom we had enjoyed so much and whom we should
probably never see again. The day of our own parting was near at
hand: we hoped that our boat in its journey from Australia, might be
three or four days late - a thing not unusual. - The Natives too,
almost dissuaded us from taking the 'MIOWERA' - 'Weary Mary'
they called her - claiming that she had always been unlucky, for
circumstances have made me very superstitious as to unlucky boats .
At last, one day while swimming at Waikiki, we saw the MIOWERA
approaching , and returned to the city to pack up for home.
"Notices were posted that she was to sail that night at nine. After
making a few last calls, we were on board in good season, when our
friends came to load us down with garlands. With these leis on our
shoulders and hats, when the band sent after us strains of the familiar
plaintive native airs, we waved a final farewell to Hawaii and our
friends on the wharf.
"And as ·our boat, headed for the north, steamed out into the
darkness of the night, those last melodious words meaning both
welcome and farewell still ring in our ears 'Aloha, Aloha nui.' "
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Women of the Ministry
California- Nevada Conference of the United Methodist Church
by Martha Rowlett

The three year celebration of our nation's Bicentennial, and the
publication of the saga, ROOTS, have awakened new interest in the
retelling of stories of our early history as a people. The new wave of
feminism that has been gaining momentum worldwide has awakened
fresh interest in highlighting the contributions of women. With these
two movements converging, the latter part ofthe decade of the 1970' s
seems like an auspicious time to reflect on the contribution of women
in the history of the ministry in the California-Nevada Conference.
The story that will be presented here was originally prepared for
presentation at the Annual Conference session in 1975. It was
presented as a dramatic reading at the Ordination Service. The
material was collected in part from the archives of the Conference, in
part from the records of the Board of Pensions, and in part from
letters written by some ofthe women who served as lay pastors in the
California-Nevada Conference and from their friends. The story
begins in the 19th century and ends with the provision of full clergy
rights for women at the General Conference in 1956. The story is
incomplete, as is all recorded history. Jessie Todd, Eva Maxwell and
Georgia Harkness, three important pioneers all died just a few
months before the collection of this material began. Several other
retired women lay pastors with long years of service were in such
poor health that they could not participate in the creation of the
record . But there was enough material available to make an
impressive picture and one that deserves our attention and respect.
From the early history of the Wesleyan movement, we know that
women were preaching and serving as lay pastors. George Eliot, in
her novel, ADAM BEDE, (written in 1859) features a woman lay
pastor in England during the time of Wesley . Her ministry included
outdoor preaching, evangelism and pastoral work with people. The
story ends with this young woman giving up her ministerial work to
settle down into proper domestic life. Eliot's point is that the social
pressures on her were such that she could not continue. The novel
was written some 68 years after Wesley's death. But it is undoubtedly
based on historical fact. As the Wesleyan movement developed,
women continued to provide leadership. But as the structures of the
ministry became more formalized, women were excluded from
preaching and pastoral roles.
But the roots of women in the pulpit go deep in the history of the
California-Nevada Conference. No one knows where the story begins.
From an article that appeared in a Sacramento church paper in
1873 we have the story of a woman named Maggie Van Cott who
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traveled in this Conference as an evangelist during the time when the
eastern part of the nation was embroiled in the Civil War and this part
of the country was just settling down from the impact of the gold
rush. Mrs. Van Cott was the first woman licensed to preach in the
Methodist Episcopal Church. She was converted at a Methodist class
meet ing in New York. She began to lead Bible studies, and was so
successful that she was encouraged by friends to preach. She began
to travel around New . England, where hundreds of people were
converted in her services. She preached with such great power and
effectiveness that her "call to preach" could not be questioned . A
news story on her activities in Sacramento gave a good picture of her
while at the same time revealing a great deal about attitudes toward
women at that time. Here is the full text of that article entitled ''Mrs .
Van Coft' s Labors" . (This article was printed in 1873)
As a part of the religious history of the day, the recent labors of Mrs. Van Cott in this
city are of interest to every true friend of the Lord Jesus. This lady is the first woman
licensed to preach by the Methodist church. The writer has no plea to make in behalf of
Woman's preaching. The question need not give rise to any discussion. The immutable
laws under which we come into being set this point at rest. No fear need be entertained
that another woman will soon arise with the remarkable endowments of this first
female apostle of Methodism.
Our anticipations concerning Mrs. VanCott were pleasantly disappointed. Free from
every shadow of a masculine air, she is in all her characteristics a tru-hearted woman.
With one of the finest and most enduring physical forms of her sex, she is evidently in
bearing, in dress, in delicacy, in manners , a refined lady by birth and education . The
amazing energy and vigor of her nature is controlled and directed by inborn courtesy
and Christian love . Her presence is noble and commanding, with the attractive delicacy
of womanly grace. She has great natural gifts as a speaker, and marvelous dramatic
power. Perhaps the remark is hardly exaggerated, that she is the greatest actress that
has arisen since the Kembles . These natural endowments suffer, however, from the
evident absence of training in elocution, and in the earlier habit of speaking. Yet she is
a speaker of great attractiveness and power.
Any person can form a good general idea of Mrs. VanCott, if he will suppose these
natural characteristics enlivened and controlled by the warm, sensitive, emotional,
true woman ' s heart filled with the Holy Spirit, and ablaze with love to the adorable
Redeemer. She loves the Savior of sinners with the deep, intense ardor of a woman's
soul which has drunk richly of His tenderness , and has witnessed very precious
manifestations of His glory.
A widow , won from the fashion and vanity of the world by sorrow, with nothing left
of her household but an only daughter, and receiving at the age of the Jewish priest the
baptism drawing her to the love and work of Jesus, she has been chosen in the furnace
of affliction, and has thus "presented her body a living sacrifice" to her redeeming Lord .
Her absorbing devotion to the Lord Jesus cannot be understood by many within, no
less than beyond the pale of the church. Never have we known any follower of Christ
more devoted with singleness of aim , to the love and labors of Jesus. She seems to
know no weariness in toils for His dear Name. Her power of endurance is marvelous.
During her labors for six weeks in this city, she preached without intermission, eight
sermons a week , and conducted three prayer-meetings each day, besides private
counsel and prayer with the many anxious inquirers. And all this is done with an
unsparing energy and fervor of spirit that must make heavy drafts on the nervous and
physical system. She conducts the meetings for prayer and conference with especial
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Maggie Newton Van Cott
unction, skill and power. Yet there is nothing extravagant in her theology, or in her
doings. In frequent attendance on her services, we heard nothing but the truths
precious in common to all hearts taught of God and aglow with love to Jesus. A
gentleman not prejudiced in her favor remarked, perhaps with truth, that her
peculiarities belonged less to her as an individual, than to the system of the
Methodist Church.
In gazing on such a star in the right hand of Jesus, we did happily fail to dwell on any
peculiarities or defects , since they were overshadowed and lost amid a brightness so
animating and attractive.
She has been led gradually and without her own seeking, to her present position. She
has been, as it were, taken from the ranks and promoted step by step, for noble
conduct on the field of battle, to her post as a leader in Israel.
She has had no proper theological education . Her teacher has been the Word of God
made "living and powerful" through the Holy Spirit. Some of us have accumulated
learning to the neglect of the Spirit of Holiness; when then we meet with persons filled
with the Spirit, though inferior to us in knowledge , let us seek to restore the
equilibrium of our renewed nature by drawing from them all we can of this electric
power. The power of Mrs. VanCott lies in the fulness she enjoys ofthe Holy Ghost. She
carries with her manifestly the King' s seal, the Holy Spirit.
In this city, under her loving, simple, earnest ministrations , four hundred souls have
been led to ask what they must do to be saved. In the length and breadth of our
country, from the Atlantic to the Pacific, those hopefully converted during the six
years of her ministry, and now living consistent Christian lives, may be counted
by thousands.
She carries with her the spirit and the success of Methodism in its early and palmy
days. Her life, as written, is of the same texture with the lives of those heroic men,
which as sketched by Stevens in his glorious history , stir our souls as with the sound of
a trumpet.
With all our learning and ability, and even our superiority in some things, we may
take a very valuable lesson from this devoted woman. In this city, her influence was felt
beyond the immediate church in which she ministered. There are members of other
communions who can testify that under those ministrations they felt that a bright cloud
overshadowed the mount on which they were gathered, and that J esus was there
in His glory .
-Occidental
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The Reverend Charles Anthony, in his book, ''The First Fifty Years
of Methodism in the California Conference, 1847-1897, reports on
Mrs. Van Cott' s activities in San Francisco. He says that in the winter
of 1873-74, at the Powell Street Church in San Francisco, under her
special labors, "a revival of religion occurred which resulted in the
conversion of many souls" and a large increase in membership . This
church, in fact, reached its high water mark numerically with a
membership of two hundred and sixty and twenty-nine probationers .
And in reference to the former Kingsley Chapel in Sacramento,
he says :
''The enterprise did not prosper as expected and nothing but the
chapel was ever undertaken . Even that was heavily burdened with
debt . In 1873, a revival by Mrs . Maggie Van Cott probably saved this
church from being sold for debt ."
This church was a part of what is now the First United Methodist
Church in Sacramento .
By 1924 some definite changes had occurred. Perhaps the
charismatic influence of Maggie Van Cott had paved the way.
Perhaps the fact that the feminist movement had achieved the victory
ofthe vote for women was a factor. Whatever the reason, an article in
the Stockton newspaper reflected the new circumstances. In 1873, the
reporter was apologizing for the presence of an effective woman
preacher. In 1924, the reporter is celebrating the presence of women
ministers. Women were now serving as full-time ministers of
churches, and had been doing so since 1901 in the California-Nevada
Conference . Most of them were in rural charges. But one was
appointed to a city church - in fact to Central Church in Stockton.
Here's how the news was reported in 1924:
STOCKTON HAS ONLY CITY WOMAN PASTOR IN NORTHERN CALIFORNIA
by David Englund
Stockton has the only Methodist Episcopal city woman pastor in Northern California.
She is Miss Frances E. Kallstedt, assistant pastor of Central Church.
Miss Kallstedt performs marriages when Rev. Dr. H.D. Milnes, the pastor, is not
present or unable to do so, and she has the authority to officiate at funerals also.
Last summer Miss Kallstedt gave the sermon at a Sunday morning service of
Central Church.
She was appointed assistant pastor local charge by Bishop Charles Wesley Burns at
the last meeting of the California conference, held in September at Central Church.
Miss Kallstedt has been with the local congregation about a year and a half. Since
receiving her official appointment she has performed three marriages . All of them
happened to be for out-of-town persons .
The California conference has five women holding rural charges. One of these is
Mrs. Edgell, wife of the Rev. J. W. Edgell, formerly pastor of the Escalon church, who
is taking her husband's place in Oakley, Contra Costa county, because of his ill health.
Technically Miss Kallstedt has charge of the church when Dr. Milnes is not present.
She is not an ordained min ister but has a local preacher's license.
Before coming to Stockton Miss Kallstedt held a position similar to the one slie has
here in Grace Church, San Francisco. Previous to that, she toured the country as a
national secretary of the Women's Home Missionary Society.
The local woman pastor's field of work here has to do with the young people of the

64

church, who include a large part of the College of the Pacific group of Methodist
students , who look to Central Church as the "college church" because both the school
and congregation are sponsored by the Methodist Episcopal denomination .
Miss Kallstedt is very popular with the young people. She has one point of contact
with the Pacific students in being a member of the advisory board of the college
Y.W .C.A . She supervises in great measure , the social activities of the young people,
especially those of the high school group, which she organized last year.
She taught for a year in the San Francisco National Training School, principally
giving instruction in sociology, in which she majored in the University of Southern
California. Miss Kallstedt is a graduate of the latter institution, minored in religious
education while there and received the degree of A.B . While in college she always
intended to enter church work.
Miss Kallstedt is the daughter of Rev. and Mrs. G.E. Kallstedt of Pasadena. Her
father was a pastor and district superintendent of the Methodist Episcopal church for
thirty-five years , holding pastorates in California and Portland, Oregon, and a district
superintendency of this State.

Not only were women preaching and praying, now they were
marrying and burying and being in charge of churches . And they
were being ordained to a special status known as "local elder" which
gave them special rights and privileges, but still kept them in
second-class status .
In the twenties and thirties, several small churches in the
Conference were pastored by women lay pastors- Some of these
women served only one parish or for a short time_ But a number were
career ministers who served several parishes and for many years .
Outstanding in the twenties was the work of a group of young women
minist ers appointed to neighboring churches in Sonoma County_ Dr_
Leon Loofbourow was their superintendent. These four women,
Charlotte Hickman, Beulah Baldaree, Charlotte Jones imd Clarice
Myers enjoyed each other and worked well together on cooperative
projects- For some reason lost to history, Dr. Loofbourow referred to
this team of ministers as the Four Fordsmen of Sonoma_ (One
educated guess on the source of this name is a combination of the
reference in Revelation to the Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse and
the fact that they all probably drove Model T or Model A Fords!)
A friend of Charlotte Hickman's, Mrs_ Pearl Malone, recalled these
days in Sonoma County in a letter:
Most of the Sonoma County roads of the '20's and '30's were one lane, dirt roads
winding in and out and around and about. The Russian River country where the roads
rose up fairly steeply from the river, always seemed so very wild and dangerous to me
as a young girl. Ranch houses were far apart, a general store and maybe four or five
other buildings might be the "town". I wondered if anything should happen on one of
those roads, like running out of gas or water, even, let alone like meeting another car
around a curve and getting pushed over the edge, how long it would be before getting
help of any kind. How dedicated to the Lord and His work all of these young
women were!

The cooperative project for which these women are best
remembered is the development of Christian Adventure Camping .
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Four Fordsmen of Sonoma: Charlotte Hickman, Beulah Balderee, Clarice Myers,
Charlotte Jones.

Dr. Lootbourow tells the story:
Epworth League Institutes were popular from the year 1910 on. These were summer
camping experiences for older youth and young adults. Under the leadership of
Charlotte Hickman, the four women ministers developed a similar program for
children and young people. In 1923 they had the first institute for juniors on the
Russian River. This was the beginning of what later became the Conference camping
program for children and youth .

Eleanor Brunswick who taught music in these camps shared her
memories:
Charlotte Hickman worked out a five -year curriculum of studies for the junior camp.
The lay women of the .Sonoma County churches had old-fashioned stoves brought to the
camp which was a little Redwood Grove located not far from Windsor or Guerneville the cooking was done by lay women. Bible study, dramatizations, music, craftwork,
evening campfires with a worthwhile program. I have been on the faculty of church
camps and institutes for years and have never experienced a better planned or
executed program than these women preachers had instituted.

In his conference memoir for Charlotte Hickman, Dr. Lootbourow
paid tribute to this program :
Thus began what was probably the chief contribution our Conference has made to
the youth program of Methodism. It was early adopted by this Conference and later by
the church at large and then interdenominationally. It became known as the Christian
Adventure camp program . Miss Hickman would not claim credit for herself in this. A
capable group worked together. Beulah Baldaree, Jessie Marguerite Cole and
Charlotte Jones were all creative personalities in it. But Charlotte Hickman was a
pioneering spirit with purpose and enthusiasm .

Before leaving the story of Charlotte Hickman, another significant
contribution should be highlighted. After leaving her Sonoma County
appointment, Miss Hickman was appointed to Del Norte County. In
her parish was the remainder of the Tolowa Indian Tribe who once
occupied the Smith River Basin. Dr. Lootbourow pays tribute to her
ministry there also.
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Beginning with the boys and girls through them she reached the women and finally
the men of the tribe. The visible result was a neat church and community center, and
the organization of the Guschu Church. In one of the most isolated points of our
Conference she spent fourteen years. Our work as a Conference among the Indians has
not been notable. Charlotte Hickman's service to the Smith River group is the bright
spot of our Conference record during the twentieth century.

Charlotte Hickman was not the only woman minister who spent
many years of her life in ministry with the Native Americans in the
California-Nevada Conference. Pearl Bradshaw, ordained local
deacon in this Conference in 1957 worked as a team with her husband
with the tribes of Oregon and Nevada. They were with the Paiute and
Shoshone tribes at Schurz and Yerington Nevada for 19 years, from
1944 to 1963 . In a letter describing her 46 years in this specialized
ministry, she reports:
I have served as secretary to an Indian chief, girls' matron at a government boarding
school, working in and organizer of granges, Red Cross knitting instructor in two world
wars, and did extension home economics work with both children and adults.

During the thirties, forties and fifties, one of the major
contributions made by women ministers continued to be the keeping
alive of small churches . The California-Nevada Conference has
always been a Conference with many small churches spread over a
wide geographical area. Many of these churches are in rural areas
and small towns. The most popular plan for staffing these churches
with ministers has been the creation of circuits with many churches
served by one minister. But this is not always a solution for
geographically remote churches. Women lay pastors have often
served these churches for bare subsistence wages. But as several of
the women pointed out this meant that the people could have a
minister in town, where otherwise this might not have been possible .
Bertha Smith Spotts writes of her ministry in the 1930's to the
churches of Nevada:
I was sent to Battle Mountain and Carlin, Nevada. Since I was the only resident
Protestant pastor, I had to have, beside the regular church services and work, the
funerals , graduation addresses, etc. I held the Sunday morning service in Battle
Mountain then went by train to Carlin and held the evening service. I was given a room
in the hotel and stayed over a day or so.
Our services were fairly well attended. One night in Carlin there were nineteen in jail
and twenty nine in Church. We thought that was pretty good ... As most of the church
members were women, they seemed to enjoy having a woman pastor ... When I first
came, they gave me a welcoming reception. Almost the whole town turned out to see
what the woman minister was like. I realized that some of them I might not see in
church again, so I told them this story and assured them I would not hold the. services
too long.
A new southern minister first preached half an hour, then an hour, then an
' hour-and-a-half. The trustees interviewed him and told him that was just too
long. "What's the matter?" they asked. The minister replied that he was
sorry, but that he couldn't help it, that he had just sent to Montgomery Ward
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for a new set of false teeth and that they had made a mistake and sent him a
woman's set.
Everyone laughed and laughed and I thought I had made a pretty good hit. Later I
discovered why they thought it was so funny . It seems that they had taken up a
collection for the former pastor so he could get a set of false teeth .
I had one odd funeral. A man dropped dead in a gambling game. They couldn't find
any relatives but wanted a service, so I conducted one at the grave. I was the only
woman present. The men didn't seem to mind, and were very pleased with the service.
Part of the time I didn't receive enough to rent a room, so fixed up the church parlor
and lived there ... It was hard work to act as both minister and minister's wife, but I
enjoyed it knowing that otherwise they wouldn't have had a resident minister. The
members realized that too and seemed to be glad to have a minister living in their
midst. The ministers ofthe County were very helpful and kind. I was the only woman in
their ministerial association. They elected me secretary.
My District Superintendent in Nevada was Dr. H .H .N. Williams, who had been my
pastor in Pacific Grove. He was a great help and came quite often. He was pleased and
always praised our efforts. One time we took the old train built in the year
eighteen-something to Austin . The train was hauling sheep and we were the only
passengers. He called it "the daylight limited" as there were no lights. The snow was
on the ground and the only heat was an old wood stove. There was very little wood so
when the train went slowly uphill we ran along beside it picking up wood to stuff the
stove. We were sad to find the church almost in ruins and part of the roof fallen in.
There were not enough people interested to get any church repairs done or any church
work going again in Austin.

Melissa Buckner, who also served several small churches, writes in
defense of the place of the small church in the Conference .
I disagree very much with the idea that there is no value in a small church. I think
United Methodism has its head in the clouds when it thinks they are of no value. It may
be that there is practically nobody who is able or willing to carry on such a church for
the salary they can give, but if so, I think that it is too bad. I really thought that I was
doing great when I finally got to a salary of $3600. And they had to have help from the
Conference to pay that. But that church was saved and is becoming stronger and I think
will continue to do so, for the area is filling up.

Sometimes these small churches grew out of the category of small
church during the ministry of their women pastors. Members of the
Cloverdale church write about the six year ministry of Betty
Zartman there :
When Betty Zartman had her first service here in Cloverdale, only a handful
attended, with only two or three men . During her six years here, she admitted 179 to
membership. The Sunday School grew to about 170 with classes in every available
corner or room. At the end of the sixth year, the little church was bursting at the
seams, so plans were started for a new church. At Conference time Betty moved
to Fresno.

In the post-World War II years, California's population grew by
leaps and bounds. And church membership and attendance enjoyed a
boom era. Again women ministers found a need and met it.
Dorothy Gleason White is perhaps the best known of the women
ministers who organized new churches, got them on their feet and
then turned them over to Conference members. Dorothy did the early
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organizational work for seven churches m the California Nevada
Conference. These churches are:
Hillsdale in San Mateo
Alum Rock in San Jose
Cambrian Park in San Jose
Lakewood in Sunnyvale
Wesley in Daly City
Methodist Church of the Valley in Napa
Marina Church near Monterey
In most of these appointments, she and her father lived in a house
that served as both parsonage and meeting place for the new
congregation. Dorothy reports that at the first Easter at Alum Rock,
such a crowd came that the house was packed with people. Later, one
of the children was overheard telling a neighbor, "We had church in
every room but the bathroom.''
In telling their stories in letters and conversation , these pioneer
ministers reveal that they have experienced pain:
"I have often said that ministers were always nice to me, but it was sometimes the
laymen who found it hard to accept a woman preacher and would decide it was time for
a change."

They experienced loneliness.
"I was sometimes lonesome as about the only time I saw the other four women
ministers was at Conference. "

They saw humor in their situation :
"A little Catholic girl couldn' t understand my position in our church. After I tried t<1
explain, she said, 'Oh you're a Lady Father.' So I was called the Lady Father by many
of my paris honers."

Their letters reflect joy.
"Our story of 37 years of continuous pastoral mi~istry began in the San Joaquin
Valley in 1929 and ended in retirement in 1966. We look back over the years with
wonder at the grace of God which gave us such high privilege and with gratitude to the
Methodist Church which entrusted us with such responsibility.

And they express satisfaction and fulfillment .
I loved the work and hope and think I made some contribution to the church and the
Lord's work where there might not have been any one to do that. I like to think I helped
some young people to start and continue an active Christian Life ."

The General Conference of 1956 brought to an end one era in the
story of women in ministry in the Methodist church, and it
marked the beginning of another era - full ordination and conference membership .
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Early Methodist law did not definitely exclude women from the
fully ordained ministry by special provision . The law and ritual,
however, used the masculine pronouns exclusively. Apparently on
the basis alone some of the early bishops and others maintained that
women were excluded and for long years this position prevailed. In
1956 full ordination rights were given to women by the approval of a
single sentence providing that women are included in all provisions of
the Discipline regarding the ministry.
There are many stories of this early era of the ministry of women in
the California-Nevada Conference that remain untold . There is much
that is lost to our recollection. But the contribution of women has
been there as a constant and valuable supportive thread in the fabric
of ministry in the Conference.
Women have been preaching and praying, visiting and comforting,
marrying and burying, pioneering in work with children and young
people, ministering in the native American tribes, and in remote
parishes, extending the church into new communities. For these
women and their ministry, Jet us give thanks.
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"WESTWARD HO - IN '49"
Memoirs of Captain Thomas S. Wylly
Edited and Annotated by Thomas S. Wylly ill

When I was a boy at school in Roswell, Georgia in 1849, and
eighteen years of age, from reading Kendall's "Santa Fe
Expedition" and other accounts of the then wild West with its Indians
and its game, these and the wonderful accounts of the gold then
being discovered in California, so stirred the spirit of adventure in
me, and a school friend of about my age, that we determined to leave
school, and with or without the consent of our parents to make our
way to the Far West and finally to California.'
We left school together pledging ourselves to do what we could to
prepare for the trip and then to meet again and share our fortunes in a
venture to the far West. Certainly the prospect of adventure weighed
more forcibly with us than the thought of gold in California. We
parted, each shaping his course for home. I am not certain what
happened to my friend when he got home. I received one letter from
him saying he was having an uphill fight, but was adhering to
our agreement.
When I first reached home I was met by positive opposition to my
plans from my parents, but my good and indulgent mother and father
seeing how I had set my heart upon this trip finally yielded so far as to
agree that I should go and lay my plans before my dear olq
grandfather, Thomas Spalding of Sapelo Island, who was looked up to
by all as head of the family?
When I first made my appearance before him the choleric old
gentleman was fairly furious . But the next morning his kind heart had
gained the ascendancy, and he told me that after thinking it over he
had resolved to write his friend and once colleague in Congress,
Senator Thomas Benton of Missouri, and ask him to give me letters of
recommendation to his son-in-law, Major John C. Fremont, who was
then carrying on extensive explorations in the Far West for the
United States government.
The account of these explorations which I had read with avidity had
a large share in inflaming my imagination and desire for Western
adventure. Senator Benton's reply was most cordial and assured my
grandfather that Major Fremont would receive me as a volunteer in
his expedition, and enclosed quite a handsome letter of introduction
to Major Fremont. Benton further wrote that he would be in
Independence, Missouri in May, and that if I would meet him there
he would see that I met Fremont and joined his expedition~
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Sapelo Island, Georgia home of Thomas Spalding

After receiving these letters my grandfather told me he would
furnish me with money for my trip and give me letters of credit to
draw for all necessary money for my expenses while I was away. He
appointed a day when he would come to "the Forest", my father's
plantation, and go with me as far as Savannah on my journey.
My mother made me a canvas belt in which I was to carry my gold
coin . It had also a compartment for my letters, and was to be worn
under my clothing and around my waist. And into this belt she and
my father slipped two hundred and fifty dollars in gold.
My uncle Charles Spalding gave me a handsome gold watch which
he had just imported from England, and a six barreled pistol of the
kind that was disrespectfully called by westerners a "pepper box"
My uncle Randolph Spalding gave me a handsome double-barreled
gun which stood me in good stead on the plains. Old Major William
Mcintosh, a relative of the family, gave me a heavy pair of United
States dragoon pistols which he said had belonged to his brother of
heroic memory, Colonel James Mcintosh of the United States Army,
who after being severely wounded in the battle of Tesaca de Ia Palma
was finally killed at the storming of the City of Mexico.
Grandfather came to "the Forest" as appointed and on April 15,
1849 we left on the stage coach for Savannah . There he took me to the
house of his friend Mr. Molyn then British consul in Savannah where
we remained two or three days until I started on my journey. When
leaving grandfather gave me six hundred dollars in gold which was
carefully stored away with the money my parents had given me. He
also gave me a letter of credit on Mr. Hall McAllister in San
Francisco, formerly of Savannah and a friend of his, for such money
as I might need out there.
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Being full of wild ideas of the wilder West, I had rather
surreptitiously bought myself a bloodthirsty looking Bowie knife and
a pair of pocket pistols to be always ready to fight the many Indians I
expected to meet.
With these and a trunk full of rather unsuitable clothing I left
Savannah about the eighteenth of April on the Central of
Georgia railroad.
I stopped that night in Macon where I hoped to meet my school
friend who was to go with me as I had written him that I would meet
him there. I was quite disappointed iwt to find him there, but never
for a moment considered such a thing as not keeping my tryst
with him .
I knew vaguely the location of his father's house and next morning
procured a saddle horse and set out to find my friend. I found his
father's plantation, but the fath er, more worldly wise than my people
~o far as his son was concerned, had checkmated our plans. I learned
from his overseer that he had taken his son with him on a trip to
Kentucky and would not return for a long time. Disappointed, I
returned to Macon then to Marietta and from there to Roswell where I
spent a day or two seeing my old school companions and many friends
I had left there .
Next day I took the train from Marietta, and this may be considered
my ''jumping off place'', for I never again saw a face that I knew from
that day until I returned to Georgia nearly three years afterward.
I went by train as far as Rome which was then the terminus of the
Central Railroad, then the only railroad in Georgia. From there I
traveled by stage coach to Chattanooga expecting to take a steamboat
down the river, but found the river was so low that no boats were
running, so I took a stage to Nashville . There I took a steamer down
the Cumberland and Ohio rivers and up the Mississippi and Missouri,
fir st to St. Louis and then to Independence, where I hoped to meet
Senator Benton.
When I reached Nashville I first heard of the most dreadful
epidemic of Asiatic cholera that has ever visited this country, and it
was then raging up and down the Mississippi and its tributaries. In
Nashville I was advised by wiser heads not to attempt to go on, but
this advice was not for one moment even considered and I took
passage for St. Louis on one of the large steamers then plying
the Mississippi.
On this steamer I soon made the acquaintance of three young men,
two of them brothers from Mississippi, and a young man from
Virginia. The older of the two brothers was a man of about twentyfive, and certainly more worldly wise· than the rest of us . The
Virginian may have been twenty-one, and I am now satisfied was an
honorable young man. The younger of the two brothers was about
twenty, so that I was the youngest -of the party, and having a belt full
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of gold which I was only too eager to spend, my popularity was of
course assured.
And now let me give you a slight sketch of your humble servant as
he then was. I am afraid that my literary acquirements had been
badly handicapped by my innate love of field sports, and my
knowledge of the world was anything but practical, and largely from a
close perusal first of Sir Walter Scott's novels, and then given a
slightly sporting dash by Lever's rather lurid description of military
and Irish life in his four then very popular novels. Add to the above
species of education a close study of, and adherence to, what was the,
at least in the South, considered the "code of honor" that should
govern all gentlemen in their intercourse with each other, the
cornerstone of this code being your perfect willingness to give
personal satisfaction with any description of weapon for any injury or
offense you may have given, and a firm determination to exact the
same from all others .'
Thus equipped for the battle of life among absolute strangers in the
wildest days of the wild West, I started on my journey. Since I have
reached years of more discretion my only wonder has been that I ever
reached California alive, still more do I wonder that I ever got safely
home again.'
I must confess that my physical education was much superior and
more calculated to carry me through than my mental. I was strong
and active for my age, a first rate shot with pistol, rifle or shotgun . I ·
was also a good rider, a fine swimmer, and a good boatman with
either oars or sail, and I can here say that each of these
accomplishments stood me in good stead before I got home; the first
three many times, the last when I voyaged the length and breadth of
Lake Nicauragua in a small boat with only one other man aboard who
knew anything about a boat.
But now to return to my story. Very soon after meeting the three
young men before mentioned, the older of the two Mississippians
informed us that he and another brother who was then in
Independence had bought and equipped a six mule team for the trip
across the plains and that after doing so he had gone down the river to
get his younger brother who was then with him, and he now proposed
that I and the Virginian, as we had become such warm friends, should
purchase interests in his team that we might make the trip across the
plains together, and this we readily agreed to do.
The steamboat on which we were traveling was a large one, and
crowded with passengers, and the river being very low our trip to St.
Louis was very slow, and the cholera was raging to such an extent
that we stopped several times a day to bury the dead , and I do not
think that we ever stopped until we had at least two or three to bury.
There was simply a hole dug on the bank of the river and the dead put
into it and covered up . I believe that the members of our little party
were really too young and thoughtless to become alarmed or to
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appreciate our danger . The only precautions I remember our taking at
all was spending most of our time on the upper deck, and keeping as
much as possible out of the saloons where scenes of sickness and
death were constantly occuring. The bar-keep of the boat told us that
frequent doses of brandy and peppermint were a great preventive,
and we tried his prescription very faithfully but I must say never to
the extent of drunkenness .
I cannot remember how many days we were making our trip, but at
last we arrived safely at St. Louis . When we got there the cholera was
raging frightfully in that city, yet we put up and stayed there several
days . You could see hearses going all the time and crepe on many,
many doors . In looking back now I suppose what kept us so long in St.
Louis was the difficulty of getting passage up the river. I remember
that one day seeing the advertisement of a boat to sail up the river,
we went down to secure passage but could not do so as she was
overfull already.
While in St. Louis we became acquainted with a company of about
twenty-five men who were organized to cross the plains together.
They went up on the boat that we failed to get on. We got passage on
another boat the next day, and I think if it was possible the epidemic
was worse above St. Louis than it was below. About a mile below
Alexandria we passed the boat that we had failed to get passage on
the day before we left St. Louis. She was tied up to the woods and
deserted . On landing at Alexandria and going to the top of the bluff
we found one tent pitched there with five or six of the company of
twenty-five men we had met in St. Louis who were organized to cross
the plains together. They assured us that they were all that remained
of their company.
We reached Independence a day or two after this, where we found
the cholera still unabated. In every direction around Independence
companies of California emigrants were camping out and death was
rife among them everywhere. A few of them were becoming so
frightened and discouraged that they were turning back, but the
greater number with grim determination were going to press on.'
Here we met two disappointments, the first for myself, in that
Senator Benton was not there. Of course I well understand that the
condition of things then existing in Independence had never entered
into his calculations when he made the appointment.
The other disappointment was that our six mule team that we were
to find at Independence was not there . Our Mississippian however
got a letter from his brother who was with the team saying that on
account of the grass around Independence being badly eaten out he
had moved thirty miles forward on the trail and would wait for
him there.
We now held a council of war as to what was best to do. Ju st after
reaching Independence I had made a very lucky purchase. I had met a
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party of emigrants who had become demoralized and were trying to
sell off their equipment and return home, and among other things
they had a very fine black horse that I secured; horse, saddle and
bridle at a reasonable figure . Our young Virginian also bought a good
servicable horse at a much lower price, but by no means a match
for mine .
Now when we came to consider our situation, with the wagon we
expected to travel being thirty or forty miles off, things looked rather
serious. But our older Mississippian, who by reason of superior age
and experience had become rather the leader of our little squad, now
proposed that the Virginian and I should buy a good two horse spring
wagon, load all our luggage into it, hitch our two horses to it, and
drive out to where the wagon was camped, and that when we got
there and had a final settlement and division of expenses the price of
the spring wagon should be put into the general expense, and it
should become common property.
I must confess that I was most reluctant to put my horse to the
wagon, but as it seemed that it would be only for a couple of days I
consented. We found a strong servicable spring wagon which the
Virginian and I bought, and also harness for our horses, and we
loaded it up with all our luggage as well as everything we could think
of likely to be needed. Among other things a ten gallon keg of what
another disgusted emigrant who was selling out and going home
assu-red us was ''old Bourbon'', which we thought we might need for
sickness or snake bites. I added to my armament a rifle and
ammunition, and most luckily I bought two pairs of heavy cow
hide boots.'
The morning after our purchases we started with the two horse
wagon loaded with our trunks, a few pounds of rations, a keg of old
bourbon and a vast amount of miscellaneous arms, on our long trip
from the Mississippi to the Pacific ocean.
The second day out we came to the place where we expected to
overtake our mule wagon, but had another disappointment. It was not
there. But again the Mississippian got a letter saying that grass had
failed and that they had to move ahead, I do not remember how far
but quite a distance.
Up to this time I had been showing up very amiably. I had been
good-natured and complacent about everything, but now I fear that I
began to show a different side. My horse was my tender point, and it
had been getting fearfully on my nerves seeing my high strung black
pulling two thirds of the load while the Virginian's more quiet animal
walked leisurely along by his side, but the hope of quick relief had
made me stand it.
But now, when there was a prospect of the thing lasting
indefinately, I quite lost my equanimity, and I am afraid my company
was not very edifying to my companions. Two days later I met an

76

Indian and a white man leading a sedate looking white horse. He
looked strong enough however and I at once demanded what they
would take for him. After a little chaffering I bought him for thirtyfive dollars, and in a very little while I had my black out of the wagon
and my saddle on him, and the old grey hitched up in his place, and
things went smoothly for some days .
Then the Virginian began to kick for all he knew how. He said his
horse was pulling all the load, and that my horse was an old plug and
not doing his share.
All this time we were pushing on as rapidly as possible, passing
train after train, the route at this time being literally dotted with
emigrant trains, in our endeavors to overtake our "will-o' -the-wisp"
wagon. We had thrown away some of the rubbish we had first started
with and loaded in some flour, bacon and coffee which we purchased
as we went along. At that time you could almost always buy
provisions from other trains, in fact for the first half of the route many
of the emigrants in their frantic desire to lighten their loads so as to
push on faster abandoned quantities of provisions by the roadside . In
the meantime we had passed an Indian agency where there was a
large gathering of Indians, and there I purchased a very servicable
Indian pony thinking by using him for everyday service to keep my
black rested up and in fine condition for emergencies.
Now by this time there was no question but that we were all getting
discouraged at our failure to overtake our wagon . It was evident that
we could not hold the pace we were traveling at any longer. In fact our
situation began to look somewhat desperate . The Mississippians
were evidently very short of means, their money supposed to be
invested in the team that was ahead. And the Virginian's money
seemed to be running low . Perhaps he, with more prudence than I,
began to see the necessity of holding it back . Ever since landing in
Independence he and I had borne all the expenses of the party, I the
larger part, all to be credited to us in our final settlement when we
reached the wagon . In our dilemma the older Mississippian again
came to the front with a proposition .
He pointed out that our chances of overtaking our wagon seemed
very slim, but that if I would lend him my Indian pony he would ride
ahead and overtake it, and that he must do so in a very few days, and
that he would stop it until we came up . Although I was by this time a
little worried at the way things were going, I still did not doubt the
faith of my friends, but attributed all our troubles to unfortunate
circumstances beyond our control, and although my horses being my
tender point I hated to Jet my pony go it seemed the only chance of
ever overtaking the wagon.
So far as I was personally concerned I could have shaken the rest of
our little party and taken my horses and attached myself to any train I
might have selected and been quite comfortable, but this would have
left my companions in rather a desperate situation; the Mississip77

pians without either money or transportation, and the Virginian only
little better off. I therefore felt that I must let the Mississippian take
my pony and overtake the wagon.
I loaned him the pony and he rode away .
But we never came up with him or the pony, though I learned
positively afterward that the three brothers all reached California. As
for the pony and wagon I know nothing.
Yet in the light of more years and a cooler mind I am inclined to
think that my Mississippi friend was not as culpable as I then thought
him. I rather think that he made a little mistake in representing that
he and his brother owned a team in which they would sell the
Virginian and me interests. I think it more probable that they were
only two of perhaps a half dozen who owned that team, and that when
he overtook it, perhaps after having had to go much farther than he
contemplated, his party positively refused to stop the wagon and wait·
for us .
And there is no doubt that if he had returned he would have been
very awkwardly situated. He could not hope to catch up with them
again, .and he would be among strangers without money or
transportation. Altogether he was in a very trying position, and I now
deeply regret my hasty denunciation and treatment of both the
Virginian and the remaining Mississippian .
The circumstances were these; before the older Mississippian had
left us we had already determined not to travel farther alone but to
attach ourselves and become part of some organized train . We soon
selected one that met all our views, and with some of whose members
I formed very kindly associations that lasted until I left California. Of
course as soon as we became part of a train composed of some sixty or
seventy men and some women, more or less, intimacies had to be
formed, and our story had to become public property and was
discussed pro and con very freely .
At fir st we expected to come up every day with the wonderful
wagon . Although some ofthe more skeptical looked doubtful from the
first, and as time passed and no sign of the wagon appeared men
began to express doubts of there ever having been any wagon. I
believe this was entirely wrong. But then I was young, my blood was
hot, and my trust implicit, but once convinced that it had been
abused, and that I had been designedly swindled my mistrust knew
no bounds, and my indignation was rather more than simple English
language could express .
There are men who take pleasure in making it their business to do
all they can to foster mistrust and stir up strife, and there were in our
company one or two who under the guise of sympathy and friendship
for me soon got me so stirred up that I was absolutely convinced that I
had been basely deceived, and that the three were participators.
Once I became convinced of this nothing could have stopped the
explosion that was bound to come, and I forthwith charged them both
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to their faces with swindling me, and did so in such bitter terms that I
cannot see how they took it, or why they did not kill me then and
there. They only insisted that I was mistaken and that I was doing
them a great injustice, but I would listen to nothing only reiterating
over and over that if they were offended they were both welcome to
satisfaction. They might select any weapon they pleased and that we
could step right out on the prairie and settle all our difficulties in
ten minutes . Let me say here that I do not believe that either of the
men were cowards, but they were older and had more sense than
I had .
I told the Virginian that we could not travel together and that he
could either buy my interest in the two horse wagon that we owned,
or that I would buy his. He insisted that he had nothing against me
and that I was mistaken in all I said and that he would rather go on as
we had been doing, but my mind was too fully poisoned to listen and I
finally bought him out. The train we had joined was a mixed one.
There were some mule wagons, some ox wagons and some pulled by
horses, and soon after joining it we had each disposed of our horse
that we had in the wagon, and we had jointly bought a large and fine
yoke of oxen which we hitched into it and they were pulling it then .
When we separated there was luckily another train camped in sight
where the very night before the Virginian had found some
acquaintances and he went and attached himself to them, and I never
heard any more of him . The younger Mississippian also made his
arrangements to work his way with another train.
I was the owner of a wagon and a yoke of oxen that I had neither the
ability, nor inclination, or intention to manage or drive, but I was not
long in making such arrangements as relieved me of these. I soon
found a purchaser for my wagon and sold it. In the train was an old
frontier man from Missouri who had two large wagons. He had a
family consisting of his wife, a grown son, a younger daughter, and a
couple of men as ox drivers . He also had ten or twelve fine cows that
he was taking with him. I easily made arrangements with him to haul
my luggage and board me, and this plan worked very well for a time~
Our train was fortunate in some respects. I have omitted to mention
before that the cholera clung to the emigrant route for a very long way
out, certainly until we had passed the South Fork of the Platte river.
The peculiarity of this disease along this route was to me
unaccountable . In trains traveling on the same road often in sight of
each other, while the mortality in one might be very great, the other
would be absolutely exempt. In our train we never had a case of
sickness that I remember on the whole route from the Missouri
to the Pacific.
This vast stream of emigration that was wending its way West
seemed to be composed of two kinds of men . There were many trains
like the one in which I was traveling that were dominated by
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experienced frontiersmen, who were quite at home on the plains,
knew what they doing, guided the length of their marches by what
their teains could stand, sought diligently for the best grass and
water to camp by, drew their wagons up in the best manner possible
both for defense and for securing our animals from either stampede,
straying or theft. They kept a strict and strong guard all the time, for
the Western frontiersman of that time took small stock in the good
Indian, and believed that under temptation of easy plunder it never
took him long to dig up that convenient hatchet that was never buried
very deeply.
And now, although it may be very hard for people of this day to
realize it, it must be remembered that at this time it was, with the
exception of the Salt Lake valley, an unbroken wilderness from the
Mississippi River to within a few miles of the Pacific Ocean.
The only habitations that we passed on the whole route were Fort
Kearney, Fort Laramie, Fort Bridger and the Mormon settlement in
the Salt Lake valley: And although as a general thing the Indians on
our route were not in active war, they were always on the lookout to
steal or run off the stock which might almost be considered the life of
the plainsman. At any rate to cut the matter short, the school that I
got into at this time and took my lessons from, believed that there was
no good Indian but a dead one, and that in all other conditions they
needed close watching.
Now there was another and more numerous class of emigrant
running with what might be called the "hurry up" trains that largely
helped to swell the vast caravan that lined and dotted the road for
hundreds of miles. The men who ran the hurry up trains came from
all parts ofthe United States, not to mention a sprinkling from no one
knows where . Those men as a general thing knew but one thing, and
that was that there was gold ahead and that someone might get it first
unless they got there quickly. They drove their teams to all they could
do, and when one fell by the way all they did was to unload a part of
their provisions by the side of the road to lighten their load and then
push the remainder of their train harder than ever.
I am disposed to think that a large part of the human as well as
other mortality was among those hurry up trains, and undoubtedly it
was a terrible trial to those poor fellows when a companion took sick,
they knowing that he had to die anyhow and to have to wait and give
him time to die.
·
I do not believe them, but we did hear stories of men being left by
the roadside before they were dead . If' true, they were probably
unreasonably long in dying, and his friends were in a great hurry, or
he may have been like myself absolutely alone, a stranger among
strangers. As I said before I doubt these stories . The following
however I will stake my veracity on. The morning that our train drove
up to the ford of the South Platte River there was another train that
had reached it ahead of us and took precedence of us in crossing. As it
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is very long ago and entirely a matter of memory I would not venture
to say how wide the South Platte is at this point, but certainly a very
wide river. The water was to the best of my memory about four feet
deep, the bottom a treacherous shifting sand , that the wagons could
not be allowed to stop in for a moment. The current was very swift,
altogether making a very difficult ford, and the wagons bumping
along looked as if they were shaking to pieces."
'
When the "hurry up" train ahead of us took to the water there was
a man in one of their wagons in the last throes of death from cholera.
It is true there were two men in the wagon with him apparently to
hold him and take care of him . He seemed in convulsions. I suppose
he was so inconsiderate as not to complete his dying before the time
for the train to start that morning. I believe he died and was buried
before we got over the river. His friends were in a great hurry and
had gone on, but there was a newly made grave where the trail came
out of the river showing that they had at least waited long enough to
bury him, how deeply I cannot say."
And now I must return to myself. After making arrangements for
transportation of my luggage and my board with old man Holcome as
he was called on the train I was very well fixed. I took "pot luck" with
his family and always got plenty to eat, a subject on which however I
did not myself much concern . Except when I was on some guard duty
I was at perfect liberty to go and do whatever I pleased.
It was true that I had met with two grievous disappointments. The
Indians had given me no opportunity to distinguish myself as an
Indian fighter; in fact the few who visited us were both tame and
dirty, and I thought the squaws were rather plain. Then too my high
hopes of big game were only partially realized. The endless stream of
emigrants that dotted the trail from the Mis sissippi to the Rocky
Mountains had to a large extent driven the game away. Still along the
Platte there were generally a few buffalo in sight, and we killed
enough to help our ration bill considerably. We often saw antelope,
but they were very shy and seldom killed. Jack rabbits and prairie
chickens would lie in the grass and be tramped up, and I had some
fine sport shooting them .
In spite of the drawbacks , tameness of Indians and scarcity of
game , I enjoyed my wild life very much . As the train plodded along
the trail I had nothing to do but wander off on either side and visit
anything that attracted my attention . I certainly enjoyed this free life
more than I can tell, and sometimes met things that puzzled me.
One day the attention of two or three of us was attracted to a large
Indian lodge of buffalo skins standing all alone, and apparently
uninhabited. In spite of a mistrust of everything Indian our curiosity
got the better of us and we determined to investigate. On our
approach several Indian dogs slunk off and disappeared under the
bank of the river which was not far off. In front of the lodge was a
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dead horse. recently shot, and when we, I must confess with some
misgivings. parted the flap of the lodge and looked in there lay twelve
Indian warriors as close together as they could be placed and all stiff
and stark in death. I am sure that on first glancing in the pulses of our
little party beat a little faster until we saw that they were all "good
Indians" , then all pulses resumed their normal beat and the whole
party were very brave. We heard a day or two later that the place we
had found them had been only the day before the scene of a bloody
battle between the Sioux and the Pawnee, and that the warriors we
saw were the dead of the victorious tribe. Why they were left as they
were has been a mystery to me ever since."
On another occasion several of us left the train to visit a tree known
as the " Lone Elm". I suppose it had become known to some of the
party by one of the numerous guide books that were scattered
amongst the emigrants . We found the tree alright, and it certainly
had a rather singular appearance; a large elm standing solitary and
alone on a treeless plain. On reaching it our attention was attracted to
a singular looking basket fa stened well up among the limbs."
Of course we had to climb up and see into it, and on reaching it we
found a flat slab hewn out like a board, with a number of
hieroglyphics painted on it, among them two hands clasped two pipes
and there were many others that I do not remember. The basket was
carefully covered, and on lifting the lid we found a thoroughly
preserved papoose who looked as if he were embalmed. We covered
him up carefully and left him as we found him.
Near Fort Laramie we met quite a number of emigrants whose
hearts had failed them and who were on their way back and trying to
persuade all they met to turn back with them. They as sured us that
grass ahead was all eaten up , that there was no possibility for stock to
live . and that the Indian tribes were on the warpath, and that we
were going to our deaths. However, they did not turn us back. Here I
wrote my first letter home which one of them took and promised to
mail when he got to the States, and strange to say he kept his word for
my letter got home safely. I had not written from the Mississippi
because I did not care to tell them how things were there:'
Although I had joined this train as a perfect stranger I soon made
many friends and they all treated me with kindness and
consideration. And in the Captain of the train, Captain E. Hooker, I
found a warm friend and he on his part showed his friendship for me
in actions as well as words. Our friendship lasted until I left the West,
and although I lost sight of him after that my feelings toward him
have never changed, and I am still grateful for his many kindnesses.
When I joined the train he was one of a party of Ohions that had
two or three wagons. They had one wagon pulled by four large fine
horses, one ox wagon and I believe one mule wagon . There was quite
a party of them, I should think about a dozen. Hooker was a man of
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about thirty-five and thoroughly fitted for the duties of captain of a
train on the plains. He was a good plainsman and had studied all of
Fremont's exploration s and so was fully posted on the route. Then too
he had served through the Mexican war as a Lieutenant, and the
whole train had confidence in him. Of course as captain he had to ride
ahead of the train much of the time to select places for our noon halts
and also camping places for the nights, and as it gave me pleasure to
do so I often rode with him.
If it seems that I have been minute in describing Captain Hooker I
can only say that he occupies a rather prominent part in my story until
I left California.
Somewhere on the upper waters of the Platte before we crossed the
South Platte our train stopped at noon one day beside another very
large train, and soon we saw that Captain Hooker had found friends
in the other train. Then we saw two very large ox wagons, one the
largest I ever saw, hitch up and drive over and join our train, and now
we learned that they belonged to Mr. Shears, Hooker's brotherin-law, and with him were Hooker's sister Mrs. Shears and
several children.
The wheels of this large wagon were high, I think much higher than
the ordinary wagon, and the body was lo~g, even longer than was
usual with the long bodied wagons that traveled the plains at that
time. The sides of the body came up above the top of the wheels and
extensions like outriggers of a boat ran out about eighteen inches
beyond the wheels on both sides. Over the top ofthe body was a floor,
and in the floor were doors which when raised opened into the body of
the wagon which was loaded with provisions and luggage of all sorts .
Both wagons were drawn by six yoke of large western oxen driven
by two hired rlrivers who walked by the side of the teams.
Mrs. Shears usually sat in a chair in the front of the wagon with the
two curtains drawn apart, and as the floor was above the top of the
wheels she was quite a distance above the ground.
My recollection is that after crossing the South Fork of the Platte
our trail left the river for a time and traversed a rather hilly country,
and when we did return to it its character had changed very much.
Instead of the immensely wide shallow river whose course we had
been so long following, we now found one much narrower though still
a wide river, deep and strong, flowing between high banks. I do not
remember how long we followed this south bank of the North Platte
before we reached the place where we crossed to the North side
of the river."
Along here I witnessed one of the unaccountable whims or frights
that animals on the plains are subject to.
We had stopped to noon on the bank of the river when all of a
sudden two oxen, a mule and a mustang that were grazing near the
river dashed into the water and swam to the other shore. But when
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they reached it, instead of continuing their flight they stood rooted to
the ground as if terrified. Their loss was serious as our already
weakened teams could ill bear any depletion . I took a good look at the
river and knew I could swim it with ease , and I offered to go over and
drive them back, and after a little demuring my offer was accepted. It
was agreed that most of the train should start on leaving only a few
men and the teams to which the runaways belonged . I took the water
and swimming rather with the current reached the other shore some
distance below the cattle. But just as I landed the truants dashed back
into the river as if pursued by the Devil and swam back to the side
from which they had started.'•
Not far above this the river passed through a sort of gorge in the
hills and we had to leave it again for a little while, and when we came
in sight of it again it was at the place for the crossing .
On the other side of the river there was a large train that had just
finished crossing, but for some reason two oftheir members were still
on our side, and just as the first of our party reached the river we saw
a man on a large white horse ride into the river on our side and start
for the other bank.
His horse swam well and I had no doubt of his getting over alright,
but when he got about two thirds of the way over and perhaps struck
the heaviest part of the current, he seemed to get into trouble. I think
he came near losing his seat and checked his horse severely on the
bit, at any rate the horse and rider both went under for a moment and
when they rose they were separated . The horse went ashore, but the
man did not . He seemed to be able to swim and made a hard fight for
hi s life. It looked to us on our side as if he got pretty near the shore
twice, but each time the current would snatch him away, and after a
little while he went down . As he was swept along by the current his
friend s on shore kept along opposite him, and several times made
ropes of themselves by holding to each others hands and rushed into
the water to try to help him, but the current was too strong and each
time he was swept away."
There was still on our side of the river another man and horse
belonging to the same train, and within half an hour of the drowning
of the first man he rode into the river on a fine looking bay mare and
most unaccountably to me something again happened. It was in both
instances too far to be able to see what was the cause, but again horse
and man seemed to disappear for a moment and when they
reappeared they were separated. In this instance however both got to
shore. The man was swept far down the river, but he either got out or
was gotten out by his friends who raced along opposite him.
At this place there was what was called a ferry. Two enterprising
men had got there with several coil s of large · rope which they
stretched across the river. They then got two cottonwood logs, I
suppose the largest they could get though they looked neither long
nor large. Out of these they dug two long troughs which they fastened
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side by side by means of battons or plank. They were placed far
enough apart so that the two wheels on one side of a wagon could be
rolled into one trough while the wheels on the other side went into the
other. By holding onto the ferry rope this contrivance cou ld be pulled
back and forth across the river, but it was slow and tedious work as
the wagons had to be unloaded before going into the troughs, and
after the empty wagon was taken over then its contents followed,
often making more than one load for the trough. The ferrymen
charged so much a wagon, I believe ten dollars, and their ferry was
going all the time. Without their rope it would have been
impracticable, perhaps impossible, for wagon trains to have crossed
the river at that point.'"
The next morning after reaching this place we began making
preparations for crossing. We however made a large addition to the
capacity of the ferry. Hooker selected two large and strong wagon
bodies, turned them over, strengthened everything that required it,
calked them carefully, battened them side by side just as the troughs
were fastened, and then we had a pretty fair little flat that carried
three times as much as the old affair. We however ran both all the
time, and even then we were two days at the job."
During this time we got our last buffalo; and I think the last we saw
on the trip, for as we went West they disappeared. He was also the
only one that I ever remember coming within shot of our camp.
Whether he was deceived by seeing our oxen grazing, or not, I cannot
say, but we were all at dinner when suddenly a large buffalo broke
out of the hills and came lumbering along on a course that brought
him within shot of our camp. Several rifles cracked at about the same
time and the buffalo went down . And as both our teeth and appetites
were good he gave us a fine supply of meat.
·
All the time that we were crossing our wagons and other things
over the river our stock was kept grazing on the best grass we cou ld
find to try to build them up for the arduous work we knew was ahead
of them. But once everything was over and the wagons once more put
in order for the road it ·became necessary for us to face the job of
getting our animals over, and this was no sinecure .
The ferrymen told us that all the trains that crossed had great
difficulty in making their stock take to the water, and that finally
almost always one or two men would have to ride in with the stock and
by pushing their horses off in the lead the stock would follow. They
also told us that the man we had seen drown from the grey horse was
the sixteenth man that had been drowned in a very short time. The
morning after we got through ferrying we made our first attempt at
driving our stock into the river, but that attempt and half a dozen
more were ignominious failures. By noon all we had accomplished was to get all the animals so nervous that they were get ting unmanageable.
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I had offered that morning to ride in with them but it was thought
then that we could get them over without. But now it was arranged
that I should lead the herd, and when we next gathered them up and
drove them to the river I rode in with them and just as they began to
hesitate I pushed my horse through and right into deep water heading
him for the other shore, and in one minute the whole herd was behind
me. I knew that the current would sweep them all down, and by
heading my horse slightly up stream I was quickly out of the press
and without any trouble reached the other shore and landed quite a
distance above the cattle . However they all got safely to land except
one ox that weakened in midstream and was lost.
After crossing to the north side of the Platte our road held in a
westerly direction, but to the best of my recollection we did not keep
to the bank of the river very long but bore away from it. This is where
we stru ck a very bad country which, whether I have located it
correctly or not, is vividly impressed on my mind's eye as a veritable
graveyard of dead animals that dotted the ground in all directions. It
was a rugged country almost destitute of grass or water and what
little water we found was so impregnated with alkalies as to be unfit
for man or beast.'"
This was surely the Golgotha of the four footed friends of the
emigrant and his carcass lay everywhere, a gruesome monument to
the hurry up of the vast multitude who saw nothing but the glitter of
gold ahead . Our train entered this dreary region after it had been
swept nearly clean of the little grass that was there at first, and
although our stock weakened and grew thin, yet through the judicious
management of the captain of our train we brought them all safely
through . I do not believe we lost a hoof. Our Captain and others were
always scouring the country on either side and if a patch of grass was
found even within two or three miles of the trail, and if water could be
found to camp by, the teams after being unhitched were driven to the
pasture under a strong guard that remained with them all night and
next morning drove them back to where the wagons were camped."
In this way we kept them alive, but they suffered very much, and
finally it was determined that it was absolutely necessary to find a
place where they could rest and recoup. So the next morning Hooker,
old man Holcome and I started across in the direction that we knew
the Platte to be and after walking probably five or six miles came to
the river. On our way we killed several rattlesnakes, and an antelope
fell to my rifle .
We found the banks steep and rugged and the land above
furnishing no pasture, but on following the course of the river for
awhile we came to a place where the high land receded leaving a sort
of valley between it and the river, and here and in a few neighboring
spots we found grass enough to sustain our stock for a short stop, and
also a practicable way for our wagons to get there by following a
stream of alkali water which at this point reached the river by a deep
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cut from the high land above. The only other feature that I remember
as worth mentioning was the large deposits of salaratus that we were
constantly passing. Large flats of considerable extent would be
covered with encrustations of various thicknesses. We remained at
this camp several days to rest our animals and then resumed our line
of march.
Whi le at this camp I remember making a little hunting trip all alone
up the river. The only game I saw was a large white wolf that crossed
in front of me too far to shoot. While on this trip I passed a spring the
memory of which has remained fresh with me ever since. I suppose
the general sterility of the country caused it to impress me more. I
noticed a line of green willows extending from the bank of the river a
hundred yards or more into the plain, and going to it I found a rock
basin ten to twelve feet in diameter of the clearest spring water that
seemed to gush from the very bottom which was covered with small
stones that seemed to me to tremble with the rush of water through
them . The sight of this spring of crystal clear water in the midst of
this dry and sparse country struck me as being in such contrast that it
has remained fresh in my memory ever since. If any reader knows my
spring and finds discrepancies I only ask him to remember the time
that has elapsed since then.
I remember nothing of interest between our last camp by the Platte
and the Sweetwater which was our next objective point. My
remembrance of this latter stream, with the exception of where it
breaks through the mountain at a place called Devil' s Gap, is a small
river of clear water about two feet deep, along whose banks we
traveled quite a distance and whose water we had to drink although
many dead animals were seen lying along its banks or in its shallow
water. In this section I first made the acquaintance of the raven whose
ill omened croak by day, and the serenade of the prairie wolves by
night, became our most familiar sounds. We followed the Sweetwater
to the South Pass, and camped one night on the summit at the Pacific
Spring whose waters flow toward the Pacific Ocean ."
From the South Pass our course led toward the Big Sandy, a small
river with a sandy bottom.
Not far from this point we met with an accident which entirely
changed the movements of some of us. I have before mentioned the
large wagon in which Captain Hooker's sister, Mrs. Shears, traveled
and the fact that she was generally seated on a chair at the front end
of the wagon. On this particular afternoon the wagon was lumbering
along as usual with Mrs. Shears in her accustomed place, when owing
to some irregularity of the ground it gave a sudden lurch which threw
the poor woman directly in front of the wheel which passed over her
body at the upper part of her hips and lower part of her abdomen.
Luckily one of the teamsters was near and when he saw her fall he
sprang to her, and after the front wheel had passed over her, and
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before the hind one could strike her, he dragged her out.
It was fortunate that there was grass and water close by so that we
were able to stop and go into camp immediately . Her wagon was
stopped a little way off from the rest .
Everyone thought that she would be dead by morning, but instead
she was the mother of a fine boy .
Still Mrs. Shears was very low and not expected to live, and Mrs.
Holcome was with her all the time . At first everybody bore the delay
very well, but as day after day there was no change and as it became
evident that the delay was certain to become a very long one, as every
attempt to move the wagon threw her into agony, the larger part of
the company became very impatient, insisting that they would have
to go . So, selecting a Captain from among their number they one day
rolled off, leaving only six wagons behind.
This left Hooker with two wagons and eight men, Holcome with two
wagons, his son, daughter and two ox drivers, and of course Shears
with his two wagons, his wife and four extra men remained. Then I
constituted the volunteer force that could not think of leaving a lady in
distress in the wilderness and left to the mercy of wolves and Indians.
This left eighteen of us all told, a force rather small for an indefinite
stop in a country inhabited by Indians whose friendliness was very
questionable . When the larger part of our party drove off there is no
doubt that some of our little party cast longing glances after them,
duty alone keeping them behind. But we all accepted the delay as
beyond control and tried to make the best of it. For a long time Mrs.
Shears was in a critical condition, but by very short moves we reached
and crossed the Green River and camped on its banks quite a while,
where the grass was plentiful and we had at least the satisfaction of
seeing our stock improve rapidly.
We now began to think that Mrs. Shears might live, but of course
wou ld be a cripple all her life . It was still only with great suffering
that she could be moved at all, and her husband and brother thought
that the only thing possible was to try to get her to the Mormon
settlement at Salt Lake, now under two hundred miles off. So it
became our project to get her there, which we hoped to do in time for
the rest of us to continue our journey to California before winter
stopped us. Shears and his family would stop in Salt Lake City . Our
progress however even after we left Green River was slow, and it was
late before we reached the Mormon settlement."
While making our way through the mountains between Green River
and Salt Lake we were visited by a Mormon of some prominence who
remained with us day and night. He was traveling in a light two horse
wagon, and had one wife with him. It transpired that he had been on a
trip among the Indians, with whom we learned after reaching Salt
Lake that he had considerable influence . He was a pleasant spoken
man, knew all about the country and freely gave us advice and
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directions about our route, where grass and water could best be found
and so forth. We all liked him, and it will be seen later that we made
a long stay by his home in Salt Lake valley. Yet, with the light that
came to me later, and the information that I got twenty-five or thirty
years after, I cannot help thinking that when he was with us we may
have been entertaining a dangerous spy. Perhaps, seeing that
although we were but a small party we were well armed and always
kept a strong guard, may have averted a danger that at the time we
knew nothing of.
The year before a large party of well-to-do emigrants who were said
to have considerable wealth were massacred in this region at a place
called the "Mountain Meadow". Almost all were killed, I believe
only one man escaped. At that time it was attributed to Indians,
but twenty-five or more years after the time of which I am
now writing I came across a periodical of the day in which was an
account ofthe trial, conviction and execution of a Mormon named Lee
by the United States authorities, all of which had just taken place.
How, at that late date, Lee's guilt had been discovered I do not
remember, but it was absolutely conclusive. He and two or three
other Mormons had planned and led the Indians in the attack, he
being the leader. He ordered that none should be left to tell the tale'.'
The name Lee would probably not have attracted my attention as I
am very bad about remembering names, but there was besides the
description of the man who was hanged, a very good picture of him,
which as soon as my eye rested on it I recognized as my old friend of
the mountain. It immediately occurred to me that it was possible that
when he visited us he may have been investigating the possibility of
putting us out of the way and appropriating our belongings. Shears
probably had some money with him. Lee however did not get our
scalps, and we got safely to Salt Lake valley.
We at first camped near the city as many things required repairing
and replenishing and this was the only place where, at exorbitant
prices, it was possible. Our party after a short rest now separated .
Mr. Shears and his family were to stay the winter, and I think stopped
in the city . Holcome, who was not going to dig gold but to settle
permanently in California, announced that he would stop in the valley
until Spring recruiting his stock. But there were other emigrants not
of our party who were going on and six of Hooker's mess left and
went on. This left of his mess only himself and Hessie, and the latter
stayed only because Hooker stayed. But what I stayed for is more
than I know myself. But it is certain that I concluded to stop awhile
among the Mormons .
I now arranged to mess with and rig up a team with Hooker, with
whom by this time I had formed quite a friendship, and who proved
his friendship for me on many occasions afterward. We equipped a
light wagon with three yoke of oxen, Hessie agreed to drive them,
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and he proved a true and faithful comrade. We three remained
together until we reached the gold mines and kindly intercourse
lasted until I left California . It seemed, after my first signal failure to
reach that six mule team, that fate decreed that I should travel with
oxen . When I reached Salt Lake I still had that yoke of oxen that I had
secured when I separated from my first companions . And when
Hooker and his friends separated he became possessed of a light
wagon and two good yoke of oxen, and these three yoke formed our
team. My black horse had been left hundreds of miles behind; he had
gotten sick and I had traded him for a Bronco that I had also used up .
So I was not now troubled with a horse at all , which was indeed the
condition of most of us .
Now when we fixed up our three yoke team we hardly expected to
leave the valley with it . It was a sort of gathering up and getting
together the residue of our property, which being in pretty good
condition we hoped without great delay to be able so to dispose of as
to get in their places pack mules or horses, for the Southern route,
which we afterward did attempt in our wagons and which proved
very disastrous .
When we first reached Salt Lake the valley had already been
cleaned out of all animals fit for the road by the emigrants who had
passed through ahead of us . But the Mormons assured us that this
deficiency was only temporary; that some of their young men had
gone to California and were expected back shortly with a large drove
of mules and horses that would fully supply the deficiencies of
all of us .
Under these circumstances there was nothing to do but wait, and in
the meantime make ourselves as comfortable as we could. We had
been camping not far from the city, then in its infancy . They had only
just begun to build their temple . Belated trains were coming in every
day and the prairie and pastures were becoming crowded. Old man
Holcome and our little crowd bethought us of our friend of the
mountain, Lee . I believe Hooker had met him after we got in, and he
had told him where he lived and that it was a good place to camp, and
we determined to go there . It seems to me that it was some fifteen or
twenty miles but we got there alright and found it all that had been
described. We camped on a creek of clear cold water running from
snow clad mountains in sight .
The farm of our mountain friend was nearby and we now found that
he possessed many of the good things of life. First of all the farm
itself, large and prosperous looking, was run by seven substantial
looking wives, for we now learned that the lady whose acquaintance
we had first made was one of seven . Undoubtedly this feature of
Mormon life offered food for reflection. In our part of the country it
would take a very large income to meet the requirements of so many
wives , but with these people their ladies were certainly self
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sustaining, and numbers were a source of wealth. They did not
indulge in any of the feminine diversions, either teas or card parties
or bridge; their tastes were entirely agricultural. I do not remember
seeing the patriarch of this flock much in the fields himself, but his
wives were in evidence wherever work was to be done.
Of course I cannot answer for what the home life of the family was,
but as far as could be seen by the casual observer they were as serene
and amiable in their intercourse with each other as a May morning .
The oldest wife did not appear to do any out of doors work, but she
minded the children and looked after the housework generally, and
perhaps kept an eye on the younger ladies. I am inclined to think that
the head of this house was a strict disciplinarian and maintained
order in his household. I believe this was the keynote of this system.
I found it was an error to suppose that all Mormons had or were
allowed to have more than one wife, instead this privilege was only
allowed according to their standing in the church . There were quite a
number of other persons in or near where we were camping, but none
of them had more than one wife. I knew that Brigham Young and
many others had of course a plurality of wives, but the case I have
mentioned was the only one that came under my notice . What was
told us out there was that as a man rose in the church he was allowed
as many wives as in the judgment of the elders he could conduct
safely to Heaven . In my mind this meant as many as he could control
and keep in order, and our patriarchal friend where we were camped
must have stood high for just before we left he was promoted to two
more, which I suppose enabled him to increase his farm next Spring:'
While I am on the Mormon subject I will say that the majority of
them seemed to be hard working farmers, but dominated body and
soul by their church, and generally bitter in their feelings toward
Americans because the United States government failed to prevent
the Missourians from driving them out of Missouri. I believe a large
part of them were absolutely unscrupulous in their dealings with the
outside world, whom they looked upon as Philistines to be despoiled.
Their valley struck me as a very remarkable and fine one . A vast
amphitheatre surrounded by snow capped mountains, its streams
flowing not to any ocean but to an inland lake, the water so salt as to
be crystalized on everything it touched, and like the other Dead Sea of
the East with no visible outlet although the river Jordan and the
drainage of that whole country flows into it .
Then, in many parts of the valley I saw numbers of boiling springs
of various shapes and sizes. The first I saw was just a round hole about
three feet in diameter and apparently bottomless, the water filling it
to the brink but not overflowing. An ox thrust his nose into it and with
a snort sprang away. A teamster investigated and called out to the
driver that ''Hell was not a mile away'', and the smell of the water did
suggest the proximity of brimstone. In other places there were large
ponds, almost lakes, where the water could be seen boiling in the
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middle while the edges would be only warm. These boiling springs
were numerous and scattered over quite an area. The land and the
pasturage around them seemed good , and yet to live among them had
the appearance of living over a boiling caldron, which although the lid
might be very thick, if it should slip in the effect would be
disastrous, and very like (well) going to the hot country.
Up to the time of which I have been writing I do not think I had seen
any of these boiling springs. The immediate country around our camp
by the farm of the patriarch was a very attractive one interspersed
with little farms, and at the season that we were there prairie
chickens, or more properly the grouse of the prairies, were numerous
and gave us some fine shooting. I think that the section in which these
Satanic springs abound was a little farther south on the road to Utah
Lake, where the Mormons had an outlying settlement. The waters of
this lake flow by the Jordan into Salt Lake .
And now to return to our affairs. When we first moved to our
present camp our little party of three did not expect to stay there
long. We hoped soon to secure pack animals to enable us to continue
our journey by the Southern route, but our chances of doing this
depended on our getting them out of the drove expected from
California, and as days and weeks passed and they never arrived our
hopes grew dim and it began to look a little like wintering in Salt Lake
valley. I had quite accidentaly got hold of a handsome young
California mare . I heard of her as having proved herself an
"irreclaimable" , and could be bought cheap . I got her for twenty
dollars, and in a short time by kind and gentle management I got her
under perfect control, and she was one of the very few animals that
started out with us that ever reached the Pacific coast.
After being camped on our creek for nearly a month we were
surprised one day by the arrival of Mr. Shears, his wagon and his
family. His wife had improved so that with the help of a stick she
could walk; so much for ladies of the wilderness out of the reach of
doctors. And the Green River boy was bright and healthy.
While in the Mormon valley I must mention that among those who I
met there was a lady who informed me that she was the widow of the
Mormon martyr, Joseph Smith. While camped on the creek near
Lee's farm a companion and I had occasion to make a trip to the city.
It was twenty miles there and twenty miles back and as this would be
a very long walk we were off by the time day was breaking . By this
time we had come to consider horses the most valuable things in the
world and no man rode where it was possible to walk, certainly not if
the trip was either long or fatiguing. Men from constant exercise had
become hard and strong, while only by the greatest care were we able
to keep our animals in even tolerable condition, and although not
appreciating what we were going into, we knew they were about to
start on a very difficult journey.
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My friend and I after making our way to the city and transacting
our business started home, but after walking some miles began to
feel the want of some refreshment, and seeing a house not far from
the road determined to try for something to eat.
FOOTNOTES
I.

George W. Kendall . founder and editor of the New Orleans "Picayune", was
an adventurous journalist.
In 1841 he joined a band of men. all citizens of the then Republic of Texas, on
an expedition into northern Mexico with the more or less secret intention of
invading the area now known as the state of New Mexico and annexing it to the
Republic of Texas . (Quite similar to the expeditions of John C. Fremont into
California).

2.

Thomas Spalding was a man of some distinction. He owned the island of Sapelo
on the coast of Georgia. where with slave labor he developed and specialized in
the cultivation of long staple cotton once well known as "Sea Island" cotton. His
researches in agriculture were printed in several agricultural journals of the day.

3.

Thomas Hart Benton (1782-1858) was for many years a United States senator
from Missouri. Benton was an ''expansionist'', and wielded considerable political
power. He represented the new mid-West.

4.

Young Tom Wylly was born into a social order now long since dead, and almost
forgotten; a social order of well-to-do planters, and an economy based on cotton
and slave labor. It was a world best described in Margaret Mitchell ' s best-selling
novel "Gone With The Wind"; a world that was to end with the Civil War.

5.

Many an evening while Thomas Wylly, then an old man, was writing his
memoirs and reminiscing with his young grandson they would read together
these same old romantic novels of Sir Walter Scott with his "Ivanhoe" and "The
Talisman", and the more adventurous novels of Charles J . Lever with his
"Charles O'Malley, the Irish Dragoon".

6.

In the Journal kept by H.M.T. Powell of Greenville, Illinois of his journey from
Illinois to California via the "Old Spanish Trail" in 1849 he tells us that, quote :
"Independence is a straggling kind of village, the chief part around a public
square. It is unworthy of any particular remarks."

7.

In the diary kept by John H.D. McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his
journey to California he writes at Jefferson City, Missouri under the date April
15, 1850, as follows : "I come to the conclusion that I can fit out a California wagon
for about $410.00, at the least rate, having four horses to the team.

8.

While Wylly was writing his memoirs his young grandson was often with him
and as he was writing and reminiscing he was talking it all over with his grandson
who naturally was fascinated with these tales of adventure. And here it is
interesting to remember that he told his grandson the real reason he joined the
wagon train of "old man Holcome" was that he was attracted by Holcome's
pretty young daughter .

9.

In a journal kept by Joseph H.D. McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his
journey to California in 1850 he tells us that they came to Fort Kearney, and that
"There were three companies stationed there , and the drum and bugle making
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the evening calls sounded quite warlike and reminded me of my own service
under Uncle Sam's banner."
10.

In a diary kept by John H.D. McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his journey
to California he writes under date of June 5, 1850, as follows : "We came to the
South Fork of the Platte, and though there were many wagons crossing at this
point of interception we passed on up the river to the upper crossing."

II.

H.M.T. Powell of Greenville, Illinois traveled to California in 1849 starting with
ten companions. Of these three died of cholera. One of these was George
Ferguson.

12.

Thomas Wylly told his grandson that these Indians of the Great Plains
stretched along the outer side of their bows a strong band or ribbon of sinew
obtained from the buffalo. This added strength to the bow, and increased the
speed of the arrow in flight . He said these bows were powerful enough to send an
arrow completely through most game , and could pierce a buffalo up to the
feather.
The Sioux were a tribe of hunters and warriors. They lived with and literally off
the buffalo, which supplied them food, clothing and shelter.
Their neighbors toward the east and south were another powerful tribe, the
Pawnees. Between these two tribes there existed a state of almost continuous
hostility with intermittent battles, raids and skrimishes. No doubt the twelve dead
warriors that Thomas Wylly and his companions found here were the aftermath of
the latest of these skirmishes in a running war.

13.

In the journal kept by H.M.T. Powell of Greenville, Illinois recording his
journey from Illinois to California in 1849 he writes on May 18th: "We moved out
of camp early and about eleven o'clock passed "The Lone Elm", which stands
withered and dying on the left of the road.''
In a diary kept by John H. McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his journey to
California he writes under date of Tuesday, May 14, 1850 as follows: "We
crossed a stream known as the Blue, and in a few more miles we passed the
frontier and entered what is called the plains, mostly prairies stretching as far as
the eye can reach without the least vestige of timber except along the small water
course some skirts of scrubby oaks. We made a good days travel of about 22 miles
to a point known as the "Lone Elm", which was of late cut down."

14.

This letter did indeed reach home. It was preserved by Tom's mother, and is
now in the possession of one of his grandchildren. It reads, as follows:
Fort Laramy, June 21, 1849
Dear Mother and Father:
Finding that from here I have an opportunity of writing as this is a regular
government dispatch for the convenience of officers and soldiers, I determined to
adopt it though our train was not going to stop here at all. As I was on horseback I
determined to stop and write and ride and overtake them, but as it is after one
and I must try to overtake the wagon before night I won't be able to write more
than a few lines to inform you that I am quite well , in fact stronger and fatter than
I ever was in my life. In other scralls which I managed to find time to write just to
inform you that I was well as I have not time to tell you any thing about the way
we go I will do so now. I have joined an ox train as I found they were generally
preferred to mules, since I have come on the road I find that on the long run they
travel just as fast and look much better with half the care. Fort Laramy is called
about one third of the way and as the train has been all but two months coming
from Independence here, we dont expect to get to San Francisco under four
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months at shortest though we will cross the mountains in a month or six weeks.
Grass we have found plenty as yet though we have passed some of the most
desert places mentioned on our route . Give my love to all my friends and brothers
and sisters.
Your affectionate son,
T .S. Wylly
IS.

In this connection Thomas Wylly told his grandson that as they came to the
treeless plains where there was no firewood to gather for fuel some of the more
experienced pioneers showed them how to use the dried droppings of the buffalo
as fuel. These buffalo droppings were called "Buffalo chips" , and as Bigler said,
"they made an excellent fire in dry time", and were widely used by anyone on the
treeless plains.

16.

No doubt many of the stampedes whose causes were such a mystery to the
emigrants were actually caused by skulking Indians. These Indians were so
stealthy that the emigrants could not see or hear them , but the cattle and horses
could smell them, and were frightened into stampede.

17.

Edward W. Mcllhany in his book " Recollections of a Forty-Niner" writes: " I
was standing on the bank when a man came up on horseback and went into the
river some distance above us. The horse commenced swimming and I saw the
man fall from his horse. He caught the horse by the tail and swam awhile but
finally disappeared from sight and was never seen again. The horse got out
safely.··

18.

This was at the crossing of the North Platte River at a point near present day
Casper, Wyoming.

19.

In a journal kept by Joseph H.D.McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his
journey to California in 1850 at the crossing of the North Platte where they
crossed to reach the Sweetwater, sometimes called the "Mormon ferry" he writes
on June 21st: "We came to the river which had changed its appearance to a
mountain stream.

20.

In a journal kept by Joseph H.D. McKee of Lawrenceburg. Kentucky of his
journey to California in 1850. while traveling along the upper part of the North
Platte River he writes on June 11th "Nearby we found a well of quite clear water
but unfit for use being tinctured very strongly with alkali. Indeed the whole
surface of the ground in many places is covered with the effluence of salt or other
substance."

21 .

In a journal kept by Joseph H.D . McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his
journey to California in 1850 he writes on June 23rd, two days after crossing the
North Platte River , as follo;-"s : "We left camp at half past four and made for the
Willow Spring some twenty miles distant at which place we expected to find good
grass and water. We found some water, but it was evidently poisonous. Since we
left the river there is nothing growing but wild sage. Every mile or two we fourid
dead cattle. It is a dreary road ."

22.

In a journ~;~l kept by Joseph H.D. McKee of Lawrenceburg, Kentucky of his
journey to California in 1850 he writes on June 25th while traveling along the
Sweetwater River: "We arrived at 'Independence Rock' about 600 yards in
length. 60 or 70 high. and one entire rock . On its face appears. many names of
travelers and emigrants. We here crossed the Sweetwater a beautiful stream 70
to 80 feet broad and 2'/, deep with a moderately swift current . In a few miles we
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came to the 'Devil 's Gate ·, a place where the river cuts its way through the point
of a granite hill 400 feet perpendicularly."
23.

Earlier in his narrative Wylly mentioned Fort Bridger. located between the
Green River and the Great Salt Lake as one of the few outposts of civilization
along their route.
This fort and trading post was built and operated by Jim Bridger, one of the
early frontiersmen, trappers and traders and one of the most famous of the early
"mountain men."

24.

After being persecuted, and many murdered, by the people of Missouri and
Illinois. the Mormons m 1846 finally fled West, and led by Brigham Young settled
in the Great Salt Lake valley where they hoped to find peace and tranquility.
However, after gold was discovered in California many of the emigrant wagon
trains passed through the Mormon settlements. Naturally the Mormon settlers
feared and resented these emigrants . and bitter feelings developed, finally
culminating in the Mountain Meadow Massacre.

25.

Here we have an interesting and perhaps amusing little anecdote recorded by
William L. Manly.
Two companions of Manly's. M.S. McMahon and Richard Field, arrived later
in Salt Lake City where each found employment with a Mormon family. Field
found employment with the family of Apostle John Taylor who was then away in
Europe on business for the church. Taylor had seven wives, each living in a
separate house. and it was Field's duty to do the various chores around these
seven houses.
One of these wives was an English girl , and a beauty . Field too was English,
and a handsome man. The result was mutual love at first sight. or as McMahon
describes it they became "heels over head in love. "
McMahon's story then continues: "I was entrusted with many closely sealed
envelopes which I carried from one to the other. With my feeble assistance they
tried to devise some method by which they might escape from the city before the
Apostle should return home; but the Danites were always on the alert, and they
well knew that detection by the Danites of an attempt to get away together would
lead to certain death to him, and if not to her. at least to her certain return to her
polygamous state of bondage .
Spring came with little hope of escape, and they reluctantly parted with the
mutual understanding that. if possible , she would make her escape and go to
Sacramento where he promised to keep his address. Ten months after the parting
they had not yet met. and if they ever did it was after I had lost all further
knowledge of him . "
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A BRITISH RANCHERO IN OLD CALIFORNIA: The Life and Times of Henry Dalton
and the Rancho Azusa, by Sheldon G. Jackson. (Glendale and Azusa, the Arthur H.
Clark Company and Azusa Pacific College, 1977. 266p .. illus., ports., sketch maps ,
facsims ., bibliog ., index . Western Frontiersmen Series, XVII. $15.50)
This study tells the story of Henry Dalton, an Englishman, and of his struggles,
successes and controversy in Hispanic California. His long life of 81 years was filled
with drama and exploits, but the most important were the forty years he was a
Southern California Ranchero. This period, from 1843-1884, covers most of the exciting
events of California in transition from an easygoing Mexican province, its economy
based on cattle, hides and tallow , to a rapidly growing American state. It includes the
Mexican War and the inrush of thousands of goldseekers after the discovery of gold.
Eve n though he was chiefly a businessman and not a politician, Dalton was keenly
interested in political affairs from his arrival in Los Angeles until his death. During
these four decades he was subject to the same trying experiences as the other
rancheros as the Americans took over control of California. Much of his story, however
is happy - he married a beautiful California maiden and raised seven children. His
Rancho Azusa became one of the most progressive ranchos in Southern California, and
his large , comfortable ranch house there became a center of hospitality as the Daltons
welcomed a stream of interesting visitors.
Although Dalton's career has been largely ignored by scholars who have studied the
period he did leave a stamp on local San Gabriel Valley history. This study documents
his contributions and gives additional valuable information on the history of Southern
California. It will be rewarding and interesting to the reader.
R. Coke Wood, U.O.P.
THE ILLUSTRATED BIOGRAPHICAL ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ARTISTS OF THE
AMERICAN WEST, by Peggy and Harold Samuels. (Garden City, N.Y. , Doubleday,
1977. 549p., illus., sources. $25.00)
Peggy and Harold Samuels have compiled an extremely useful source for anyone
with an interest in the graphic arts of the American West. Beyond the obvious inclusion
of painters, one can also find magazine and book illustrators, cowboy artists,
print-makers and topographers of Canadian, Mexican and European as well as North
American background. Over 1700 artists are covered, from the earliest explorers to
contemporaries at work by 1950. The criterion for inclusion is subject matter: "the
frontier as it moved from the early Eastern seacoast to the Pacific shores, an Indian any
place, California at one time , a landscape that could have been the backdrop for an
Indian or cowboy." We can find, therefore, even Rosa Bonheur because she painted
Buffalo Bill's portrait in France! Each entry includes vital statistics, training (including
schools and teachers), where important collections of the artist's works can be found, a
work where a signature can be verified, if possible a recent auction price or an estimate
ofthe price of a representative work, and most importantly. references and sources for
further research. Also included are about 300 half-tone illustrations which give a good
overview of the diversity of western art. The method for citing sources and references
is convenient to use . the book is well constructed and the print is of a size that is
blessedly easy to read, a quality not shared by many reference books.
The authors are dealers in western art and this work represents an extension of their
business files; it also represents a great service to the cause of western art.
Sherman Spencer, University of the Pacific
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v-NoTHING LEFT TO COMMEMORATE: The Story of the Pioneer Jews of Jackson,
Amador County, California, by Dr. I. Harold Sharfman. (Glendale, The Arthur H.
Clark Company. 1969. 181p .. illus., ports., facsims ., appendix, bibliographical
/
notes. index. $10.00)
MANNIE'S CROWD: Emanuel Lowenstein, Colorful Character of Old Los Angeles,
and a brief diary of the trip to Arizona and life in Tucson of the early 1880's, by
Norton B. Stern. (Glendale, Arthur H. Clark Co., 1970. 136p .. illus., ports., facsims.,
notes. bibliog. California Jewish History Ill. $10.00)
It has been noted that recently arrived immigrants often feel their new experiences
are uninteresting or unimportant. Their children become so involved in trying to fit in
with the majority that they find their roots of little concern . Today, we, their
descendants. have become vitally interested in our origins, and these two books
furnish two different insights into the story of the Jews who came West.
"Nothing Left to Commemorate" gives us a fascinating account of the Jewish
pioneers of Jackson and the Mother Lode area during and after the gold rush, from the
beginnings of the Jewish community there until its demise. Dr. Sharfman has patiently
examined the source material. and his fascinating story brings us into the lives of the
early settlers and helps us to understand their trials and triumphs - their hardships,
their place in the life of that day and their attempts to build their lives. The book. which
contains many photographs and documents. is a lively account of a most interesting
period of people who were truly pioneers.
"Mannie's Crowd" gives a different view, that of Emanuel Lowenstein, a colorful
Los Angeles personality ofthe later 19th century. In his 1880 diary, reproduced as part
of this book. he reflects a picture of the theatrical life of Los Angeles and the people
who were well known in that city's cultural activities. Dr. Stern has provided
documentation and background material which make this work both entertaining and
valuable.
Rabbi Bernard Rosenberg, College ofthe Pacific, U.O .P .
/ THE PAINTER LADY: Grace Carpenter Hudson, by Searles R. Boynton. (Eureka,
Interface California Corporation. [P.O. Box 3611 . 95501] 1978. 186p .. illus .. part col.
"catalogue raisonne," index . $28.50)
Grace Carpenter Hudson (1865-1937) is best known as the painter of the Porno
Indians she knew from childhood in her native Mendocino County.
The student of American art knows that many have recorded the native American,
yet this artist is usually overlooked. Indeed. the subject is rare for a "lady painter."
This book. then. adds not only to our knowledge of American art, but also of the women
artists of America. Details of her training and practice here in California, particularly,
shed light on the local art scene at the end of the 19th century, something we know
relatively little about. Although she studied in San Francisco and had her studio in
Ukiah . Hudson's art is within the tradition of conservative art in the eastern United
States and in Europe (a connection not mentioned by the author. who writes a
biography, not an art historical analysis.)
The book is evidently aimed primarily at the art dealer and the collector rather than
the scholar or general reader, although both will find items of interest. The author, a
Ukiah dentist, is identified on the dust-cover as the "primary authenticator" of Grace
Hudson's paintings. The year by year account of her life, with reference to problems of
fakes and copyrights, and exhaustive quotes from contemporary articles (to show she
was recognized nationally in her time) will be of greatest interest to the
commercially-minded reader. So too the "catalogue raisonm!'," which in fact is not a
complete listing of her works but a transcript of the artist's record of major pictures
along with her photographs of them (as available).
This is a handy reference tool for those interested in Hudson's work. Unfortunately,
its scholarly usefulness is impaired by the lack of footnotes and bibliography.
Patricia B. Sanders, College ofthe Pacific, U .0. P.
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. / GIVE ME A MOUNTAIN MEADOW, by M. Nona McGlashan. (Fresno, Valley
Publishers, 1977. 248p .. illus. $12 .00, paper $4.95)
Charles Fayette McGlashan was about as interesting and admirable a specimen of
humanity as came out of the old West.
A crack investigative reporter, formidable criminal lawyer (he earned a reputation as
"the Clarence Darrow of the West") , and historian who produced a classic account of
the Donner Party tragedy, "Mac" was also a gifted inventor and astronomer,
progressive legislator and editor, an enthusiastic butterfly collector who amassed a
collection of over 20.000 specimens, a spellbinding orator, and a zestful sportsman
credited with being the father of winter sports in the California Sierra.
As if all these accomplishments were not enough, we have the evidence of this new
biography, penned by his admiring granddaughter, that McGlashan's splendor and
as a human being matched the renaissance range of his many talents.
In Give Me A Mountain Meadow, Nona McGlashan has written an old-fashioned,
deeply personal, and historically vivid life of a Californian who deserves a special niche
in the pantheon of our state's pioneer celebrities. Nona's is a book which lets you into
the family parlor, the family album, and the private lives of the Family McGlashan .
Hers is the kind of nostalgic and evocative reminiscence that proves it is possible
(despite what doubting Thomas Wolfe once said) to go home again . Home, as it turns
out, was a pretty special place. It had to be with Charles McGlashan in the household.
Nona has done us a service by sharing her childhood and her grandfather with us.
As one of California' s most eminent men for all seasons, her grandfather deserves
the memorial of this book. To all his other achievements must be added one more that he has inspired a biography which is a tribute to both the McGlashan who lived it
and the McGlashan who wrote it.
Howard Lachtman, Contributing Editor,
Contemporary Quarterly
/sTORMS BREWED IN OTHER MEN'S WORLDS: The Confrontation of Indians,
Spanish, and French in the Southwest, 1540-1795, by Elizabeth A. H. John (College
Station, Texas A & M University Press, 1975 . 805p., illus., maps, bibliog., index.
$18.50)
For some time now it has been fashionable to write about the " other side" of history
- to chronicle the history of the poor, the oppressed, the politically subjugated and
others who lacked the opportunity or ability to record for themselves their role in world
events. This has often led to reductionistic views of historical events or process~s.
Retrospective analyses have too often opposed nobility with villainy, a simple
perspective of the complexity of the original events which had little of the subsequent
clarity and certainty so evident to some writers. A case in point is the treatment of the
exploration, conquest and subsequent colonization of the southwest by Europeans,
often used as a model for imperialist adventurism against an indigenous people. Joh!l ' S
work will go a long way to counter that view.
European presence during the two-and-a-half century period covered by her book is
shown to have been neither monolithic nor particularly well-organized. Her meticulous
research has resulted in a new and welcome synthesis of vast amounts of useful data,
including the locations and migrations of native groups, the administrative structures
and policies of New Spain, and personality profiles of both Indian and European
leaders. The classic confrontation of Hapsburg and Bourbon interests which arose in
the salons of Europe lost much in its transplantation to the high plains and desert of the
Southwest . The book further reveals how the fabric of historical drama which
composed Spain's rise and eventual decline was woven from hundreds of small
incidents and the sometimes even smaller deeds and questionable motives of lesser
actors.
John notes how the conflict between Indians and Europeans is counterpointed by the
intense inter-tribal rivalries of indigenous groups and the internecine struggles of the
Spanish and French themselves. Dr. John's history is a balanced account of a subject
difficult to approach with equanimity. While not conceived in an anthropological
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framework . there is a wealth of ethnographic. ethnological. and demographic material
coupled with well-documented local chronologies, which will make this book valuable
to a variety of social scientists. It is certainly a substantial contribution to historical
research and a fine example of objective interpretation.
In approaching her task. the author sought to present. as far as possible, the "other
side" of southwestern history. The result is a book of human dimension which seeks
neither to glorify nor to demean one side or the other. Neither are the tragic
consequences for the native Americans in this period sentimentalized or explained
away . Ultimately . it is a book about people. and that is what all good history should be
concern ed with. It also illustrates that history written about the victors need not
overlook those who valiantly. if futilely. sought to preserve their world.
Bruce LaBrack, Raymond/Callison College, U.O.P.
f ALASKAN VOYAGE, 1881 -1883: An Expedition to the Northwest Coast of America. by
Johan Adrian Jacobsen. Translated by Erna Gunther from the German text of Adrian
Woldt. (Chicago . University of Chicago Press. 1977. 272p .. maps. drawings ,
photographs. appendix. translator's notes. glossary of place names. bibliog .. index.
$17.50)
This is an account from another era, when the word "expedition" conjured up
visions of danger and hardship among strange peoples with even more remarkable
ways. On one level. Alaskan Voyage is a fascinating account of a two-year journey by
Johan Jacobsen, Norwegian-born explorer. to collect Indian artifacts on behalf of the
Royal Berlin Ethnological Museum . In the course of searching for. buying, cataloging.
and shipping over 7,000 items to Europe, he underwent a wide variety of experiences.
from mid-winter dog-sled runs to wild river and open ocean canoe trips. He met and
bartered with an impressive cross-section of the peoples of the Northwest Coast and
Alaskan areas .
Jacobsen was not a trained ethnographer but. though more interesting as
observation s. his notes are of some substantive value today . More interesting to many
readers wi ll be the attitudes expressed and values embedded in the narrative. Such
academica lly-sponsored ventures as Jacobsen's were common during the late
nineteenth century as museums around the world sought to increase their holdings of
material culture from rapidly 'van ishing' cultural groups. Collectors vied for the art
and crafts of Asia and Africa as well as North and South America. Competition was so
intense that a late arrival in a particular area would find the natives without anything of
value to sell -a competitor having literally cleaned them out. The dominant mentality
was to preserve the works of a culture for later display while remaining aloof from the
more imm ediate social dissolution of th eir creators. For example . the 'collecting' of
Jacobsen included sending groups of Native Americans on what amounted to a kind of
ethnological side-show tour of Europe and occasionally ' acquiring' skeletal remains by
opening graves.
One cannot judge past acts by present standards. but there is an attitude displayed
throughout the book that it was far more important to rescue "the cultural heritage of
vanishing peoples". as a press blurb for the book so aptly puts it, than to examine the
means of doing so. Unfortunately, this attitude is not altogether lacking today.
although blatant ethnocentrism and grave-robbing are on the wane. The Alaskan
Voyage deserves wide reading for at least two reasons : first. because it is an enjoyable
tale of endurance filled with heroic confrontations borne with wit and related with a
sense of humor; second. it is a reminder that while few of the 'van ished ' peoples have
actually disappeared, their culture and arts have become pale shadows of what existed
in their rich and not too distant past. It raises the still relevant question of where our
values lie ... in people or in things. For many of the native peoples in this book.
artifacts are all that remain of their former way of life. and 7.000 of them are in Berlin,
West Germany.
Bruce LaBrack. Raymond-Callison College. U .0. P.
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./ INDIAN FISHING: Early Methods on the Northwest Coast. by Hilary Stewart (Seattle.
University of Washington Press. 1977. 18lp .. illus .. maps. photographs. reference
• key . reference index. bibliog .. index. $17.95)
Throughout 99o/o of his history as a species. man has been a hunter . dependent
equally upon his physical skills in using tools (i .e. weapons. fire drills , axes, etc.) and
upon his creative ability to conceive and construct such tools. A popul ar misconception
among those unfamiliar with the actual range of technology available to early man is
that his tool kit was primitive . Far from being crude and unfinished, the implements
and devices of many groups were marvels of design; aesthetic in form and functional in
the most pragmatic sense. Hilary Stewart has captured this unique combination of art
and artifact in her presentation of the fishing methods and materials utilized by the
Native Americans of the Northwest Coast.
Since all pre-agricultural adaptations were intimately related to a specific
e nvironment. it is of no surprise that along the shores of the Pacific Coast arose a
relatively rich and stable culture area based on fishing . The author ' s intention is to
present an overview of a very interesting technology and its employment through an
evocation of what fishing meant to coastal peoples. This overview succeeds quite well.
particularly because Stewart never loses sight of the fact that 'things' are used by
people. She proceeds to illustrate the point literally through some 450 excellent
drawings. including not only technically accurate renderings of hooks . harpoons.
fishing lines. etc .. but also by showing in what ways fish were not only caught but
butchered. dried. and even rendered.
Another misconception her data refutes is the image of the hunter/fisherman as a
lone and solitary creature wresting a living from unforgiving nature. In truth, early
hunting and fishing was very much a communal affair. as her drawings of various types
of netting . seine and wei r activities clearly show.
What is striking to this reviewer is the amount of solid data which is presented in a
clear and highly readable format . Those who have had acquaintance with the more
scholarly approach to primitive technology will be particularly appreciative of the tone
and attractive layout of her book. Yet. Stewart has not forgotten the more serious
student, including in most drawings a measurement of the item, and a number-letter
code to locate both the cultural provenience of an object (if known) and a reference
index of its location or description.
The real contribution of the book is to make a large and accurate body of fascinating
information accessible to a wide audience. There is probably not a fisherman, scout,
woodsman . archeologist. historian. or artist who would not enjoy and profit from this
book . It is a document which simultaneously celebrates and catalogues a way of life
which has long passed its zenith. doing so through an appreciation of its technology
and of the peoples who survived at least 9000 years on its fruits.
Bruce LaBrack. Callison College. U.O.P.
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Notes From The Book Editor
~

By Ernestine Smutny

•

DODGE CITY: The Most Western Town of All, by Odie B. Faulk. (New York, Oxford
University Press. 1977. 227p., illus., ports ., bibliog. , index. $9.95)
A little town with a big past, Dodge City was founded as a "civilian" town near
Fort Dodge. The Santa Fe arrived in 1872, and Dodge City rapidly became a center
for the shipment of buffalo hides. When the buffalo had been hunted to near
extinction, it was strategically located to serve as a rail head for Texans shipping
their cattle to markets in Kansas City and Chicago. "Four-legged prosperity" meant
a wide open town of saloons, brothels and gambling houses, and Dodge City,
Tombstone and Deadwood were the last of the wide -open frontier towns of the
American West. Faulk, who combines meticulous research with lucid prose, relates
the saga of its lawless, ear-biting, eye-gouging denizens, their wild practical jokes
and their disregard for law and order. The passing of the cattle drives and the rise of
farms, however, brought an end to the old wild freedom, and Dodge City became
painfully. self-consciously respectable.
But the past would not stay buried; today Dodge City is proud of its heritage. The
"Cowboy Capital of the World" is now the setting for movie and TV westerns and a
nostalgic mecca for tourists .
.) OFFBEAT BAJA, by Jim Hunter, with Photographs by Robert Western. (San
Francisco, Chronicle Books, 1977. 156p., illus., sketch maps, bibliog. paper, $4.95)
This book is not for everyone, but if it is for you it will be a constant mentor and
(almost literally) lifesaver. Detailed and explicit instructions are given for back-road
trips to all parts of Baja. A general overview of each destination precedes a
mileage-calibrated guide, and excellent introductory and closing chapters alert you to .
both the pleasures and the perils of dirt road venturing - study them well!
.j SVEADAL, by Muriel Nelson Beroza. (Paradise Valley, Arizona, The Birchtree Press
[5416 E . Palo Verde Dr., 85253] 1976. 157p., illus. , ports., sketch maps ,
appendices, bibliog. $15.55)
Nineteen seventy-six was not only the year of the Bicentennial, it was also the
golden anniversary of Sveadal, the beautiful recreation park near Morgan Hill owned
by the Swedish people of the San Francisco Bay Area. Mrs . Beroza has preserved
more than the history of Sveadal, she has also given an account of the early Swedish
pioneers to the region, their successors, and the preservation ofthe strong ethnic ties
which have made it possible for Sveadal to survive and flourish.
A SIERRA CLUB NATURALIST'S GUIDE TO THE DESERTS OF THE SOUTHWEST, by Peggy Larson with Lane Larson. Foreword by Edward Abbey; Drawings
by Lynn Larson. (San Francisco, Sierra Club Book, 1977. 286p., illus., sketch maps,
bibliog., index. $9.95, paper $5 .95)
This is a comprehensive natural history rather than a tour guide or trail guide to
specific places in the four Southwestern deserts - the Great Basin, Mohave, Sonoran
and Chihuahuan .
Larson describes the topology, geology, flora and fauna of these differing yet
similar areas. Excellent line drawings depict the characteristic plants and living
creatures of each, together with careful notes on their beneficial or harmful effects on
man. About half of the text is concerned with desert camping and exploration, and
there is an extensive chapter on emergency confrontation and survival techniques
which might well be read by anyone planning any off-road travel.
/ TUOLUMNE MEADOWS: A complete guide to the Meadows and surrounding
uplands, including descriptions of more than 100 miles of trails, by Jeffrey P.
Schaffer and Thomas Winnett. High Sierra Hiking Guide #4 , Second Edition.
(Berkeley, Wilderness Press, 1977. 117p. , illus., fold . map, bibliog., index. paper,
$3.95)
The Sierra hiking guides are intended to stimulate the user to learn more of the
geologic and natural history of the area as well as to provide reliable information for
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planning and making a trip, and they succeed well on both objectives.
Schaffer "walked everywhere in the Tuolumne Meadows quadrangle" to produce
the most accurate map of this Yosemite area ever printed and to recheck the trip
information.
The suggested hikes are divided into day hikes, main trails, and lateral trails, and
there is information on climbing, camps, campgrounds, services and activities.
The authors have condensed a great deal of useful and interesting information into
a sturdy, small volume which will add only a few ounces to your pack.
y" UNDERFOOT: An Everyday Guide to Exploring the American Past, by David
Weitzman . (New York, Charles Scribner' s Sons, 1976. 192p., illus., facsims. ,
bibliog. , index . paper, $7 .95)
Curious about your roots but not sure where to start digging? Weitzman provides
an easy to read guide for beginning genealogists, suggesting sources of information,
how to "tape-talk," file tapes and pictures, etc. , etc. He has added innumerable
interesting excerpts of personal history from many sources, tid-bits which will
entertain, instruct and inspire you to go and do likewise .
THE BOOK OF SALADS, an International Collection of Recipes, by Sonia Uvezian.
Drawings by Wendy Wheeler. (San Francisco, 101 Productions, 1977. 168p. , illus. ,
index. paper, $4.95)
From the choice of ingredient and equipment to serving, every aspect of
salad-making is explored in this useful "Production." Uvezian divides the salads into
green , vegetable, vegetable and fruit, bread, pasta, meat , poultry and seafood, fruit ,
and molded salads, with a final chapter on salad dressings.
While there are recipes from Latin America and China the collection is especially
strong in Mediterranean salads which could add a new dimension to your dining.
-../ MELVIN RICK'S ALASKA BIBLIOGRAPHY: An Int~oductory Guide to Alaskan
Historical Literature. Edited by Stephen W. and Betty J. Haycox. (Portland,
Binford & Mort for the Alaska Historical Commission, 1977. 270p., $20.00)
Ricks' encyClopedic bibliography is a labor of love, the product of a lifelong hobby
and true avocation . Intended for the non-specialist, it nevertheless contains much
which is not available elsewhere, including for example, secondary sources and
periodical literature.
Many of the entries are annotated , and there are copious cross references to
related entries not only in the same volume but in the three major arctic
bibliographies. The careful updating and editing of the Haycoxes enhances the value
and usefulness of this compilation, and congratulations are due to them and to its
sponsors, the Rasmuson Foundation, the Cook Inlet Historical Society, the State of
Alaska, and Alaska Methodist University.
J HISTORICAL NOTES RESPECTING THE INDIANS OF NORTH AMERICA With
Remarks on the Attempts made to Convert and Civilize Them, by John Halkett,
Esq. (London, Archibald Constable ... 1825. Millwood, N.Y. [10563] Kraus Reprint
Co., 1976. 408p. $19.00)
/ THE MEXICAN EXPROPRIATIONS , by Josef L. Kunz . (New York, New York School
of Law, 1940. 64p. Contemporary Law Pamphlets Series 5, Number 1, International
Law Series. Millwood, New York, Kraus Reprint Co., 1976. paper $6.00)
These two titles are representative samples from the extensive Kraus reprint
catalog. While the subjects included in this program range from Anthropology to
Women ' s Studies, the largest single group deals with history and its related areas .
There is, for example, a large group of books and monographs dealing with the Civil
War, part of which are eyewitness accounts and reports of the various officers, some
of which were not included in the Congressional Joint Committee Report. Another
series reproduces the publications of the Hawaiian Historical Society, while still
another makes available a wealth of material on the Caribbean area.
The reprints use a low-acid , long-life paper which is often better than that of the
original editions. The buckram bindings are strong and attractive, and the print,
usually a facsimile, clear and easy to read. Now numbering more than 500 titles , the
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Kraus reprints offer a ready access to a wealth of valuable material too long
unavailable.
/ THE BACKPACKER. by Albert Saijo, drawings by Gompers Saijo. (San Francisco,
101 Productions. 1977. 192p .. illus., bibliog., index. paper, $2.95)
The ecologically-minded backpacker will be glad to know that Saijo's 1972 classic
has been updated and expanded . The emphasis is on simplicity, utility and invisibility
- how to travel light but not lack for anything. and how to enjoy your trip without
leaving a trace to show which way you went.
/
40 YEAR'S GATHERIN'S, by Spike Van Cleve, Introduction by Dean Krakel.
(Kansas City . The Lowell Press. 1977. 303p., illus. $11. 95)
The old-time ranch hand called his few personal possessions his "40 years '
gatherin's", but Van Cleves' "gatherin's" are memoirs of a' lifetime spent in the Big
Sky Country near the Crazy Mountains and Yellowstone River of Montana. Funny,
outrageous. touching , poignant. personal and unforgettable, the stories range from
his early youth to the near present - stories of a region where the horse is still a
working partner with men - and women - who understand and value them.
~WHO'S WHO IN ALASKAN POLITICS: A Biographical Dictionary of Alaskan
Political Personalities, 1884-1974 . Compiled by Evangeline Atwood <!_nd Robert N.
DeArmond. (Portland, Binford & Mort [2536 S.E. Eleventh] for the Alaskan
Historical Commission, 1977. ll7p., appendix. $10.00)
The authors. whose research has covered thirty years and all possible sources·from
government documents to newspapers to telephone calls, decided to publish these
short, factual biographies in order to make basic information immediately available.
They state in the preface that later volumes "will provide more extensive biographies
of various individuals who made major contributions to Alaska's political history."
The Appendix lists by categories all office holders, with their dates, from the
beginning of formal civil government and includes a miscellaneous section of other
important areas, e .g. , railroad managers , newspaper men.
The authors and the Commission should be justly proud of this, the first hardbound
/ publication of the Commission.
v I HAULED THESE MOUNTAINS IN HERE, by Frances and Dorothy Wood.
(Caldwell, Idaho, The Caxton Printers, 1977. 337p .. illus. , ports., index . $9.95)
The title is almost true - actually Wood hauled just about everything except the
mountains! The remarkable son of a remarkable father, David Wood insisted on
enlisting in the Union Army with his father when he was ten, a characteristic start for
a life dedicated more to doing a job well for the good of others than to building his · ·
own fortune. The authors have combined their own recollections and those of their
parents with exhaustive research through thousands of documents and other sources
to form the complete story of Wood's life and careers. Read straight through or
savored in snippits from where the pages open, this is a well-organized, well-written
and thoroughly enjoyable story of one of Colorado's most important personalities.
/ BRITISH COLUMBIA, by Harry McKeever. (San Francisco, Chronicle Books, 1977.
192p., illus .. sketch maps. index. paper, $5.95)
McKeever's twenty years of travel in British Columbia have taken him through
three to four hundred thousand miles and resulted in thousands of articles and short
stories about his adopted country.
This guidebook, divided into logical areas with a sketch map for each, offers clear
and commonsense directions for the would -be traveler along with many black and
white photos and a fair sprinkling of local stories. The low cost makes it a good buy
even for those who are just considering a visit to our big Northern neighbor.
1
.J LOS ANGELES: BIOGRAPHY OF A CITY, by John and LaRee Caughey. (Berkeley,
University of California Press, 1976. 509p ., illus., notes, bibliog .. index. paper,
$6.95)
Readers will be glad to know that this interesting volume, published last year in
hard cover (see PACIFIC HISTORIAN, Spring 1977) has been reprinted in both hard
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cover and paper. Those who missed reading of it or regretfully deferred purchase will
now have another chance to obtain a useful, well-written and entertaining anthology.
/ MCKINLEY'S BULLDOG: The Battleship Oregon, by Sanford Sternlicht. (Chicago,
Nelson Hall [325 W. Jackson Blvd ., 60606]1977. 139p., illus., notes. bibliog., Index.
$11.95. paper $5. 95)
If your memory of the Spanish-American War includes little more than
"Remember the Maine!" and Teddy Roosevelt's charge up San Juan Hill, this
biography ofthe Oregon will remind you of the ship that avenged the former and made
the latter possible.
Built in San Francisco near the turn of the century . the Oregon was "the largest,
toughest. most powerful American fighting ship built to that date," and her
incredibly efficient performance earned her lavish praise and lasting glory.
Sternlicht lovingly chronicles her story, placing the decision to build such a ship in
the context of American naval history. Anecdotes enliven this saga of the ship whose
record-breaking run from San Francisco to Santiago de Cuba not only played a
decisive role in ending a war but also demonstrated the desirability of a canal across
the Isthmus of Panama.
THE PRESIDENTS From the Inauguration of George Washington to the Inauguration
of Jimmy Carter: Historic Places Commemorating the Chief Executives of the United
States. The National Survey of Historic Sites and Buildings, Volume XX. Robert G.
Ferris. Series Editor. (Washington , D.C., National Park Service, distributed by The
Government Printing Office, Stock no. 024-005-00683 -04. 606p., illus. , ports. (part
col.) bibliog. $8 .00)
First issued in 1976, The Presidents is now available in a revised edition.
While portraits and biographical sketches of our 38 Presidents have been included,
the series of which this is a part emphasizes the historic places in which our Chief
Executives have lived and worked. Seventy-one sites, listed alphabetically by state,
are described physically and in terms of their historic relevance. Similar in style and
execution to Signers of the Declaration (PACIFIC HISTORIAN, Fall '74) it also is a
"fine reference source for professional historians."
-./ ANDY RUSSELL'S ADVENTURES WITH WILD ANIMALS, with Illustrations by
Harry Savage. (Edmonton, Alberta, Hurtig Publishers, 1977. 183p., illus. $9 .95)
Andy Russell must be a very special person, for he combines a wide knowledge of
animals and their ways and a deep respect and affection for them with a rare ability
to involve the reader in his experiences in the wild as he compellingly relates them.
Six of the stories - of grizzly, elk, coyote, otter, cougar and owl - are small epics of
wild life. a life complicated enough by the struggle for survival now made more
hazardous by the ravages of the greatest predator of them all.
Russell is not a propagandist, but his quietly told stories are them~elves a
convincing plea that man live in harmony with all of nature and nature's children.
Surely our world will not be the same if we continue to decimate its non-human
resources.
These tales are timeless - and ageless - they would make a perfect gift for the
young and not so young as well.
V HALSEY: Linn County's Centennial City, by Margaret Standish Carey and Patricia
Hoy Hainline . (Brownsville, Ore., Calapooia Publications [27006 Gap Rd ., 97327]
1977. 60p .. illus., ports., map, bibliog. paper, $3.00)
The authors have collected a nosegay of vignettes about Halsey and the
countryside surrounding it. The pages are filled with anecdotes about the early
settlers, their homes and businesses as well as reproductions of many old pictures, all
of which will help preserve a community's history.
A PILGRIM'S NOTEBOOK: Guide to Western Wildlife, by Buddy Mays, with
photographs by the author. (San Francisco, Chronicle Books, 1977. 221p., illus .,
diagrs., bibliog. paper, $4.95)
Mays has distilled his wide knowledge of zoology into a pocket-sized guide book
and illustrated it with excellent photographs and line drawings. The descriptions
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include variant names. physical characteristics , habitat, food, enemies, and general
information, including endangered status. An illustrated "glossary" of animal tracks
and another of skulls (with the head outlined in shadow) will aid in identification from
traces.
The clarity of the succinct text and the useful illustrations make this book a best
buy for the amateur naturalist or camper.
V THE PUNCTURED THUMB, or, Cactus and Other Succulents, by George Ashley;
Drawings by Maggie Baylis. (San Francisco, 101 Productions, 1977. 168p., illus.,
index. paper, $4 .95)
Worried about the drought? Take a tip from the Cactaceae · they long ago learned to
get by with infrequent soakings, and they have evolved into some of the most unusual
shapes and most beautiful flowers of the plant world.
Ashley quite literally grew up with cacti, and this light-hearted book is a solid and
sensible guide to every aspect of cactus culture. He mentions over 400 species and
varieties , describing about 70 genera in detail. Baylis provides not only illustrations
of some 90 plants, she includes attractive and imaginative container ideas for single
plants or groupings.
Who knows? You may find that cactus growing is addictive - even if you can't
import peyote!
/ THE SHADOW OF PEARL HARBOR: Political Controversy over the Surprise Attack,
1941-1946, by Martin V. Melosi. (College Station , Texas A & M University Press,
1977. 183p., notes, bibliog., index. $10.00)
Pearl Harbor, to almost all Americans, is not so much a place as an event, the worst
defeat suffered by the United States in a single attack. Melosi examines the political
repercussions of that attack, and the attempt, inspired by both military and political
motives, to explain how it could have happened.
One conclusion seems clear - had the Administration dared to be a little more open in
admitting a correctable weakness of the system rather than focusing on individuals
there would have been much less appearance of a cover-up and therefore much less
clamor for continued investigations.
HOUSEBOAT: Reflections of North America's Floating Homes •.. History,
Architecture, and Lifestyles, by Ben Dennis and Betsy Case. (Seattle, Smuggler's
Cove Publishing [107 W. John St., 98119] 1977. 122p., illus. (chiefly col.) $14.95,
paper $9.95)
How does one describe a book which is largely mood-evoking pictures? And such
pictures! Surely the West Coast's houseboat dwellers have the most incredibly
varied array of whimsical, picturesque and downright luxurious floating homes to be
found anywhere. In 193 brilliant photographs Dennis and Case capture the spirit of a
unique architecture and lifestyle, adding just enough text to highlight the history of
the West's water-home communities and the varied origin of their varied dwellings.
Ashore or afloat , you will be captivated and enthralled by the exuberant
inventiveness of these modern "denizens of the deep" who manage to combine the
best of two worlds.
/
RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDONESIAN DIPLOMAT IN THE SUKARNO ERA, by
Ganis Harsono, Edited by C.L.M. Penders and B.B. Hering. (St. Lucia, University
of Queensland Press [1136 5th Ave., N.Y.C.] 1977. 324p. , illus., ports. , glossary,
bibliog. notes , index. Sources of Modern Indonesian History and Politics. $20.00)
Until fairly recently the study of Indonesian history has largely been carried on by
the Dutch, and naturally the emphasis has been on colonial history.
The editors of this series hope to translate and publish not only archival material
dealing with economic and social conditions from the last decade of Dutch colonial
rule and the nationalist movement but also memoirs and studies written by prominent
Indonesians. Ganis Harsono, an articulate (in four languages!) and capable diplomat,
was born in the Dutch era and was intimately involved in the formation of the new
state. His view of the birth and infancy of Indonesia is a significant addition to the
series.
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VOYAGES OF ENLIGHTMENT: MALASPINA ON THE NORTHWEST COAST
179111792, by Thomas Vaughan, E.A.P. Crownhart-Vaughan, and Mercedes Palau
de Iglesias . (Portland, Oregon Historical Society, 1977. 61p., illus. , ports., maps,
fold. plate, bibliog . paper, $2.95)
Malaspina's five-year scientific exploration of Northwest America was undoubtedly
the best planned and executed of the entire Age of Exploration. Because of his
involvement in Spanish Court intrigue after his return. however, the hoped -for
monumental publication of the data was never issued and Malaspina was not named
in the accounts which did reach print. The magnificent treasures he had accumulated
were scattered, and today the location of part is still unknown. This volume,
containing a brief but comprehensive account of the voyage and of the principal
leaders and scientists, presents a pictorial record of the places and personages of the
American Northwest. Some of the drawings, especially of the Indians, will be
familiar, but the annotations and background supplied by the authors increase the
reader' s appreciation of this remarkable man and his outstanding colleagues.
LOST MINES AND BURIED TREASURES OF THE WEST: Bibliography and Place
Names- from Kansas West to California, Oregon, Washington and Mexico, by
Thomas Probert; Foreward by Wayland D. Hand. (Berkeley, University of
California Press, 1977. 593p. , index. $27.50)
This monumental work is an important first - an attempt to collect in one volume all
references to lost mines and buried treasure in fifteen Western and Southwestern
states and Mexico. Probert lists references to thousands of stories drawn from the
works of more than eleven hundred authors, using books, magazines, newspapers
and archival material from public and private libraries. For each state he lists the
reference under the name of the mine or treasure, using a key word for alphabeting.
The index contains key-word entries for all articles and names of their authors , but
not book titles. The cut-off date for inclusion was December 31, 1973.
Probert is a retired industrial engineer; he has tried to pinpoint the general locale
of each mine, often from his own explorations, and he has added many notes to
clarify or link varying names.
Obviously in a work of this ambitious scope there will be omissions and
inconsistencies - e .g., part of the Lost Dutchman entries are indexed under "Lost"
and part under "Dutchman ." These, however, are unimportant compared to the
va.Iue this work will have, not only for treasure-seekers, but also for historians,
students, and arm-chair adventurers in search of a good yarn.
HERBERT HOOVER AND THE RECONSTRUCTION FINANCE CORPORATION,
1931-1933, · by James Stuart Olson. (Ames, Iowa State University Press, 1977.
154p., notes, bibliog., index. $8.50)
Hoover, to most Americans, is the representative personification of an ineffectual
president, the man who failed to prevent the Great Depression. Recent studies,
however, seem to show that Hoover's failure was more a failure to grasp the extent
and seriousness of the problem than adherence to an unyielding conservative
philosophy. Olson examines in detail the RFC, Hoover's attempt to solve the banking
crisis, and explains how, although it was only partially successful, it forms a bridge to
the New Deal and the measures initiated by Roosevelt.
A MIN&TO MAKE A MINE: Financing the Colorado Mining Industry, 1859-1902, by
Joseph E . King (College Station, Texas A & M University Press, 1977. 209p. ,
illus., ports., facsims., sketch map, bibliog., index. $13.95)
Gold! The very word conjures up a romantic picture of the bearded, grizzled
prospector with pick and shovel , pan and burro, trudging along stream bed or rocky
mountainside. But only the early surface strike held much glamour; to develop a
paying mine, especially the hardrock mine, required capital far beyond the means of
all but the luckiest prospector.
King takes up the story of how promoters, speculators and investors poured
millions into the Colorado mines - in the hope of mining more millions in return.
Some of them were honest, some were not; some were capable, some were not. Many
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were dazzled by the prospect of instant wealth while others gambled with a clear
recognition of the odds against them. He argues that Eastern capital , which has been
accused of only exploiting. actually underwrote losers and winners alike, and played a
decisive part in the economic history of the West.
\_/"NEW VISION: Photographs of the American West, by Wolfgang Pogzeba. Foreward
by Peter H. Hassrick. (Flagstaff, Northland Press, and Buffalo Bill Historical Center,
Cody, WY, 1977. 109p., chiefly illus . $17.50.)
This handsome book can be "read" in some thirty minutes, but no mere turning of
the pages will suffice for the perceptive eye. Pogzeba uses negative photography to
probe the essence of reality - the landscapes, the people, and the animals take on an
unfamiliar , timeless , almost dream-like quality which forces us to evaluate them anew.
The text, brief but lyrical, brings the viewer into harmony with the artist; the
occasional positive print only emphasizes the compelling effect of the negative
technique.
/ "PIONEER OR PERISH," A History of the University of the Pacific During the
Administration of Dr. Robert E. Bums, 1946-1971, by Kara Pratt Brewer. (Stockton,
CA. University ofthe Pacific, 1977. 263p., illus. , ports., notes, bibliog. , index. $8 .00)
Those who knew Dr. Burns and who share his love for Pacific will be glad to know
that this tribute to him , made possible by generous contributions. is now available.
Brewer, drawing on many interviews and much research, has told the story of the
"Burns Years" - years which, not always without conflict, radically altered the course
and nature of the small liberal arts college on the banks of the Calaveras .
(' SAMUEL MARSDEN: The Great Survivor, by A.T. Yarwood. (Carlton , Melbourne
University Press, Distributed by ISBS, Forest Grove, Ore., 1977. 341p., facsims,
illus., ports .. sketch maps. notes, bibliog. $26.00)
Marsden. " ... chaplain (of New South Wales) co-founder of the wool staple, and
agent of the London and Church Missionary Societies," has been a figure of
controversy for years; and no simplistic black or white label can be applied to him.
Yarwood has convincingly shown that his virtues far exceeded his faults , and that he
well deserved to be called one ofthe giants of the first half century of New South Wales
history.
V FACTS ABOUT ALASKA: The Alaska Almanac, by the Editors of Alaska Magazine, ®
the Milepost, ® the Alaska Journal ® and Alaska Geographic ® . Revised edition,
September 1977. (Anchorage, Alaska Northwest Publishing Company, 1977. 101 p., .
illus., tables , sketch maps, index . paper, $2 .95)
First issued in May 1976, Facts About Alaska has been updated and enlarged,
including over a thousand items of interest which range from cost of living to kayaking.
Fourteen maps show various physical features , time zones, national parks, etc., while
the longest/biggest/ tallest statistics marshal facts which will give even a Texan pause.
Every library and every person interested in Alaska will find this volume useful.
/ THERE MUST BE A LONE RANGER: The American West in Fiction and in Reality, by
Jenni Calder. (New York, McGraw-Hill Book Company, 1977. 241p., illus. , bibliog. ,
index. paper, $3.95)
Calder writes with a flair, but do not assume that a catchy title portends a shallow
book, for this study of the great American myth is truly outstanding. The author
describes the varied facets of the myth of the self-reliant loners, the "strangers on
horseback" who brought justice to the wilds but who themselves were never tamed
into a sedentary life. She examines the many facets and mutations of the myth as they
appear in novels and films, including television westerns, and her comments add a new
dimension to familiar themes and settings. It would be difficult to find a more
perceptive treatment of the western frontier experience and its influence not only on
Americans but on a large part of the world.
j WALTER MURDOCH: A Biographical Memoir, by John La Nauze . (Carlton,
Melbourne University Press, distributed by ISBS, Forest Grove , Ore., 1977. 189p .,
illus., ports., bibliog., notes, index. $18.00)
Murdoch was a legend in his own time, as was only fitting for a man whose writings

108

enlivened the Australian literary scene for over half a century. Witty, urbane, and yet
serious about humanistic values, he held and still holds a special place in the memories
of his many students and of the wider public which knew him from his writings and
broadcasts.
La Nauze's memoir is well done . Gracefully written. it is an affectionate but
impartial account of the life and contributions of Australia's best known writer·.

j

CARE AND CONSERVATION OF COLLECTIONS: A Bibliography on Historical
Organization Practices Volume II, compiled by Rosemary Reese, edited by Frederick
L. Rath . Jr. and Merrilyn Rogers O'Connell. (Nashville, American Association for
State and Local History, 1977. 107p., index . $10.00, AASLH members $7.50)
Care and Conservation follows the general pattern of its predecessor, Historic
Preservation (PACIFIC ffiSTORIAN Summer, 1976). Dealing with "the frequently
unglamorous but always necessary care of priceless collections," the references are
divided into nine areas (e.g., "Training of Conservators," "Environmental Factors in
Conservation," "Conservation of Works of Art on Paper") and further subdivided
as desirable.
Except for basic works. only material published after 1945 is included. Complete
citations . subscription information for journals and an exhaustive index enhance its
utility for administrators and curators alike.
THE GOLDEN MAN: The Quest for El Dorado, by Victor von Hagen. (London, D.C.
Heath Ltd .. 1974. 346p .. ill us. (part col.) ports., sketch map, notes. bibliog., index.
$13.95)
The madness engendered by the gleam of gold is incurable except by gold- or death.
von Hagen tells the incredible story of the search for the land of gold - where the king
was ritually covered with golden dust, and emeralds abounded.
Facts are fleshed with imaginary details to portray a century of search through
tortuous and plague-infested lands. Spaniard, German, French, British, Dutch and
Portug uese pursued the golden will-of-the-wisp , each new adventurer sure to the bitter
end that he would reap glory and untold wealth .
THE INDIAN TIPI: Its History, Construction and Use- Second Edition- By Reginald
and Gladys Laubin. with a History of the Tipi by Stanley Vestal. (Norman, University
of Oklahoma Press. 1977. 350p. , illus., (part col.) diagrs ., bibliog., index. $12 .50)
This second edition of The Indian Tipi is even more useful than the first . The Laubins
have added much new material on day-to-day living in a tipi. ch ild care and many
recipes for Indian foods as well as directions for making such items as buckskin,
moccasins. and cradle boards. The section on tribal tipi types has been expanded. Over
half again as long as the 1957 edition , the volume is profusely illustrated with
photographs and drawings to show every stage of construction .
The Laubins . who have spent years collecting information on the Indians, their
dances and their culture , have written The Indian Tipi primarily for the interested
amateur. and it will have a wide appeal.
VISITING OUR PAST: America's Historylands. edited by Ross Bennett. (Washington,
D.C.. National Geographic Society. 1977. 400p .. illus. (chiefly col.). ports., maps ,
index . Supplemental Guide to Sites, 64p. $12.95)
Magnificent photographs. faithfully reproduced on heavy weighted paper, dominate
th is book. So compelling are they that you will find yourself studying them and reading
the captions before you finish the text - in spite of the fact that the text is well-written
and gives coherence and relevance to the pictures.
The chapters cover the early. tentative attempts to establish settlements in the new
world. the colonies and the war that made them states, the Spanish West and the gold
rush that changed its history. the strife that nearly split our nation , and the inventions
that mechanized our lives. As Daniel Boorstin points out in his introduction , history in
America is horizontal -and while it is comparatively short it is spread over a continent.
It is . in addition. a history of many peoples from many lands whose customs and ways
of life merged to form our common heritage. English, Spanish, Dutch and French alike
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settled part of the new world and claimed it for their own, and each left a rich legacy of
buildings and artifacts.
Some of the buildings described are restorations, some are still privately owned or,
like the churches and courthouses, our Capitol and White House, still filling their
original functions, but almost all can be visited and explored.
This handsome volume will help us appreciate our land and its peoples, inspire us to
visit some of its historylands or evoke nostalgic memories of those we know .
/
DESERT PEOPLE AND MOUNTAIN MEN: Exploration of the Great Basin 1824-1865,
by Fred M. Phillips. (Bishop, CA. Chalfant Press, 1977. 62p ., illus., ports., sketch
map , bibliog. $5.95, paper $3 .95)
The Great Basin - the land between the Rocky Mountains and the Sierra Nevada was the last major area of American West to be explored and mapped. Phillips traces
the known travels of the explorers: Jedediah Strong Smith. Peter Skene Ogden, Joseph
R. Walker , and John Charles Fremont. He speaks of the native Indians. who at first
welcomed the white settlers, but who were unable, peaceably or by force, to resist the
pressures of rising immigration , especially the tide of the gold-seekers. Soon the
Indian way of life was gone, never understood or appreciated by the invaders .
../ UTAH: A Bicentennial History, by Charles S. Peterson. (New York, W.W. Norton and
the American Association for State and Local History, 1977. 213p., illus., maps,
bibliog .. index . States and the Nation series. $8.95)
Utah is one of the State histories supported by the National Endowment for the
Humanities (see also Nevada and Wyoming, PACIFIC HISTORIAN, Winter 1977).
Peterson's text is clear. crisp and illuminating; he has ably met the aim of the Series: to
summarize what seems significent about Utah's history- the things that matter, that
distinguish it. what its future may be . Joe Monroe's "photographic essay" provides an
overview of a beautiful but harsh land and the stubborn tenacity of its early settlers.
/ THE AUTHENTIC WILD WEST: THE OUTLAWS, by James D. Horan (New York,
Crown Publishers, 1977. 312p., illus., ports., bibliog., index. $12.95)
Horan, indefatigable researcher and inimitable story-teller, has added volume two
of his proposed trilogy (The Gunfighters appeared in 1976), and a fascinating,
rip-snorting chronicle it is.
"The Blood Brotherhoods" covers the Renos, the James-Younger Gang and the
Daltons; "The Outlaw Bands," inter alia, exposes Joaquin Murieta as a fabrication,
but the expose is as interesting as the legend. Tiburcio Vasquez, Sam Bass, Butch
Cassidy, the Sundance Kid and the rest live again in the first hand accounts and rare
photographs. Many details of their lives, like the pictures and documents, are
published for the first time. Horan even discovered that he had become a legend maker
-an erroneous affidavit he quoted started the story that Butch Cassidy rode a bicycle to
amuse the sporting ladies in San Antonio. The rider's true identity, what Cassidy and
the Kid did in South America (but see also Pointer's book below) and Jesse James'
attempted suicide are among the many episodes which will keep you turning page after
1 page to the end.
IN SEARCH OF BUTCH CASSIDY, by Larry Pointer. (Norman, University of
Oklahoma Press, 1977. 294p., illus., ports., notes, bibliog., index. $9.95)
Overwhelming evidence painstakingly assembled by Pointer seems to prove beyond
a doubt that Butch Cassidy did not, as has been generally believed, die with the
Sundance Kid in a Bolivian shootout, even though Seibert, an executive of the mines
where they had worked, identified two bodies as theirs. A recently discovered
manuscript describes a shootout, but a different one, in which the Kid died, but
Cassidy made good his escape and came back, via Paris and a little plastic surgery, to
the states, where he lived until 1937.
You may not be convinced (though it will not be easy to resist) but if you are a
aficionado of the Old West you should by all means read this absorbing reconstruction
of a life that may not have ended, as Seibert convinced Horan it did, in 1908.
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THE CMR BOOK: Text by John Willard and Foreword by Senator Mike Mansfield.
(Seattle , Salisbury Press, Superior Publishing Company, 1970. 64p., chiefly illus.
[part col.] $17.95)
In painting, sculpture and sketches Russell captured the spirit of the Old West as no
other artist has ever done . An adopted Montanan, he absorbed the lore of the Indians
and a feeling for the land with an intimate knowledge of cowboy life. His work ,
meticulously executed, showed surging action or vignettes from range and ranch.
Willard's fine commentary helps to put the many reproductions (32 in color, 25 black
and white, and 6 photographs of sculpture) in the context of Russell's life .
VIEW FROM THIS WILDERNESS: American Literature as History, by John Sanford,
Foreward by Paul Mariani. (Santa Barbara, Capra Press [631 State Street, 93101]
1977. 184p., $10.00)
Following the path set in "A Goodly Country'' Sanford has chosen 225 snippets from
a wide array of American writers (ranging from Columbus to John Berryman) and used
them as a springboard for his imaginative essays on the meaning of the American
experience . Lyric, sensitive , ironic, Rabelaisian, he is an author who may delight or
infuriate, but who cannot be ignored.
, /REPRODUCTION OF DEATH VALLEY IN '49, by William Lewis Manly, (Bishop,
Printed and Distributed by Chalfant Press, [P.O. Box 789, CA 93514] 1977. 203p. ,
$11.95. paper, $8.95)
Chalfant Press , with the cooperation of Death Valley Natural History Association,
has produced an excellent photographic reprint of one of the original ·copies of Manly ' s
epic trek. A new title page and a short foreward on Manly have been added, but no
other changes have been made. This sturdy inexpensive reprint will be welcomed by all
those who have not had the opportunity to read or own the earlier edition of this
western classic.
/ AMERICA'S FRONTIER CULTURE, Three Essays, by Ray A. Billington, Foreward by
W. Turrentine Jackson. (College Station, Texas A & M University Press, 1977. 97p.,
bibliog., notes. Essays on the American West , No.3. $5 .00)
The paradoxes of the frontier are the unifying threads of these essays, which were
delivered as lectures in , respectively, 1954, 1960 and 1976. The myth of the West as
wild. lawless and individualistic, for example, does not mesh too well with that of the
West as the land that inspired a new form of society and a fierce nationalism.
Billington rates high as a scholar and as a stylist, and while you may not be sure that
he has completely reconciled the contradictions you are sure to find his essays
delightful to read as well as thought-provoking.
HORSESHOE CANYON: A Brief History of the June Lake Loop, by Betty Bean. Edited
and Illustrated by the Author, Made Possible by the June Lake Loop Women's Club,
Maria Combes, Historian . (Bishop, Chalfant Press, Inc. [Box 787]1977. 116p., illus.
$6.95)
Not far from the center of Mono County lies a spectacular and peculiarly shaped
valley carved by a prehistoric glacier on the eastern slope of the Sierra Nevada. The
curving path of the glacier formed a beautiful landlocked chain of three lakes where
fish abounded. In the early years the resort aspect was most important, and the lack of
all-year roads prevented heavy settlement; however, the gradual development of
hydroelectric power brought better roads and a large year around population . Because
of the dearth of written documentation the June Lake Women's Club appointed Mrs.
Combes to chronicle its history, and she spent many hours in interviews, gathering the
memoirs and contemporary photographs which tell the story of the June Lake Loop.
It is an auspicious and praiseworthy beginning; the Club urges anyone who can to
help make the record more complete.
GUIDE TO AMERICAN INDIAN DOCUMENTS IN THE CONGRESSIONAL SERIAL
SET 1817-1899, by Steven L. Johnson , A Project ofthe Institute for the Development
of Indian Law. (New York , Clearwater Publishing Company, 1977. 503p. ,
appendixes, subject index. The Library of American Indian Affairs. $25.00)
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INDIAN LAND TENURE, Bibliographical Essays and a Guide to the Literature, by
Imre Sutton. (New York, Clearwater Publishing Company, 1975. 290p., diagrs .,
bibliog., indexes. The Library of American Indian Affairs. paper, $6.95)
By compiling this Guide John son has immeasurably lightened the task of locating
references to Indian Affairs which were published in the documents and reports
received by Congress and printed in the Serial Set from 1817 to the end of the century.
Because existing indexes are incomplete and partly inaccurate for this period, the
Guide will provide many references to potentially useful documents on American
Indians. Its scope and limitations are carefully delineated by the compiler, who has also
provided in the appendices citations from Poore's Catalog, the American State Papers
on Indian Affairs and the Records of the War of the Rebellion. The GUIDE is an
essential research tool for scholars.
Indian Land Tenure is far more than a comprehensive bibliography of the vast
and scattered literature dealing with the relationship of the Indians and the land. It
contains a series of critical bibliographical essays on the major works dealing with
aboriginal occupancy and territoriality, land cessions and the establishment of
reservations, land administration and land utilization and the overlapping areas where
these impinge on each other. The bibliography itself comprises 52 pages listing well
over a thousand citations; a subject index (to the essays) , a tribal index to authors and
a geographical index to authors increase the usefulness of the work for the researcher.
The essays, however, will clarify many points for the general reader as well as the
historian, anthropologist and ethnohistorian.
/ FIRST APPROACHES TO THE NORTHWEST COAST, by Derek Pethick. (Vancouver,
J .J. Douglas, distributed by the University of Washington Press, 1977. 254p., illus.,
ports, 111aps, notes, bibliog., index. $12.50)
Pethick has woven into a coherent sequence the story of all twenty-nine known
voyages to the Pacific Coast before 1792. Viewing the rivalry from an impartial vantage
point in this way, the reader can fully appreciate the efforts of Spanish , British and
Russians alike to seize control, the abortive effort of France to enter the picture and the
uninhibited participation of the newly independent Americans. For the natives, the
European impact, especially the Russian, was frequently disastrous, though scurvy,
disease and shipwrecks as well as hostilities claimed many lives among the voyagers.
Pethick writes well; his text is a smoothly flowing narrative spiced with delightful
vignettes. Neither hero-worshipper nor iconoclast, he pinpoints the strengths and
weaknesses of each claim, exposing subterfuge and deception on all sides and spearing
his victims with a pointed phra,se. Not intended to supersede the accounts of a single
nation's efforts, like the monumental "Flood Tide of Empire" (see PACIFIC
HISTORIAN - Spring 1974), First Approaches deserves to be read for its substance and
for its style.
/ THE QUEEN CITY: A History of Denver, by Lyle W. Dorsett, (Boulder, Pruett
Publishing Company, 1977. 320p., illus., ports., bibliog., notes, index . $12 .50)
The Western Urban History Series has an auspicious beginning in this
narrative/interpretive history of Denver, the dominant metropolis of the Intermountain
West.
Dorsett divides the story into five parts: 1858-1870, 1870-1904, 1904-1923,
1923-World War II, and Since World War II. Each section contains a chapter on the
community leaders who, in large measure, shaped the development of the city and
gave direction and cohesion to its growth, and a second chapter devoted to the "quality
of life" - the background and culture of the people who lived in Denver and the
economic activity that sustained them. Perhaps because his history is selective, using
sources he deemed relevant and focusing on the questions he found fascinating,
Dorsett's history is a warm and interesting account of a beautiful and pleasant city.
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THE IROQUOIS AND THE FOUNDING OF THE AMERICAN NATION, by Donald A.
Grinde, Jr. Illustrations by Peter Jemison . (San Francisco, The Indian Historian
Press [1451 Masonic, 94117]1977. 175p., illus., ports ., sketch maps, references,
bibliog ., appendices. $9. 75, paper $6. 95)
Grinde, a Yamasee Indian of Georgia, contends that the role of the Indian in shaping
the course of the American colonies toward confederation has been largely ignored.
Not only were the newcomers forced by frontier conditions to adopt much of the Indian
way of life, the powerful Iroquois Confederacy, with its carefully delineated
constitution, exerted a profound influence on the political development ofthe colonies
as they rebelled against Britain and established their own government. This study also
discusses the divisive effect of that struggle on the Iroquois themselves, the treaties
, made with them and the difficulties which they still face in maintaining their culture.
THE OTHER CALIFORNIANS: Prejudice and Discrimination under Spain, Mexico,
and the United States to 1920, by Robert F. Heizer & Allan F. Almquist, (Berkeley,
University of California Press, 1971. 278p., facsims., sketch map, appended
documents, bibliog., index. paper, $3.95)
First printed in 1971, The Other Californians has now been issued, with a few
changes, in paperback. Dealing with the sordid story of man's inhumanity to any
man somewhat different from himself, the review covers the years from 1770 to about
1920. Although Negroes, Mexican Americans and Orientals are discussed, the most
complete treatment is of the Indians. The authors have included many excerpts from
contemporary writings and documents - and a chilling indictment they are.
( IDSTORICAL PORTRAITS OF RIVERSIDE COUNTY, edited by John R. Brumgardt.
(Riverside, Historical Commission Press [P.O. Box 3509, Rubidoux, CA 92519]1977.
64p., illus., ports. paper, $5.30 postpaid)
The Riverside County Historical Commission is continuing its program of "quality
publications covering local history in Southern California." The five articles here
presented derive from a series of lectures presented in March-April 1976, (See also
Pacific Historian Fall, Winter 1976, Fall 1977 for earlier volumes). Dealing with a
wide range of topics and chronologically disparate, each of the authors nevertheless
adds interesting details significant to the history of Riverside County.
, / THE LINCOLN CONSPIRACY, by David Balsiger and Charles E. Sellier, Jr. (Los
1
Angeles, Schick Sunn Classic Books, 1977. 319p. , illus., ports., facsims., bibliog.,
footnotes. paper, $2.25)
You may or may not be persuaded by the overwhelming evidence Balsiger has
assembled and presented in a n'a rrative fleshed out with imagined conversation, but
you will be unusual if you can avoid being caught up and absorbed by his book.
Made into a motion picture, it will probably be regarded by many as pure fiction, but
it is based on many hours of research and includes material taken from several newly
discovered sources. Perhaps, as the authors suggest, we need another special
Assassination Committee to judge the validity of the claims and counter claims.
EDUCATION AND THE AMERICAN INDIAN: The Road to Self-Determination Since
1928, by Margaret Connell Szasz. Second Edition. (Albuquerque, University of New
Mexico Press, 1977. 252p., illus., ports., sketch maps, notes, bibliog., index. paper,
$5.95)
Widely praised as an excellent treatment of Federal Indian education policy when it
first appeared in 1974, Education and The American Indian has been brought up to
date through 1976. Thanks to the efforts of Indian leaders, aided by Senators Kennedy
and Mondale, funding was pa~sed for the Indian Education Act of 1972, and the
subsequent passage of the Indian Self-Determination and Education Assistance Act
ensured that Federal control would be loosened and that henceforth the Indians would
be increasingly responsi!Jle. for the ·education of their people.
HOUSE OF THREE TURKEYS: Anasazi Redoubt; Photographs by Dave Bohn, Text by
Stephen Jett. (Santa Barbara, Capra Press [631 State Street, ·93101] 1977. 63p.,
illus., bibliog. A Noel Young Book. $10.00, paper $3.95)
Abandoned some seven centuries ago, the cave dwellings in Three Turkey Canyon
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are the least known and most perfectly preserved of the Anasazi remains. Bohn's
photographs and Jett's sensitively assembled text help the reader picture a lost
civilization.
y' THE END OF THE ROAD: The Life of Lord Mount Stephen, Volume ll: 1891-1921, by
Heather Gilbert. (Aberdeen, Scotland, Aberdeen University Press, 1977. 442p.,
ports., sketch maps. paper $10.00)
Mount Stephen was intimately involved with James H. Hill in the development of the
Great Northern Railway system and the Canadian Pacific. Although the last thirty
years of his life were spent in England, his influence, especially on the American
projects, continued to be strong.
Gilbert has used business correspondence and personal memorabilia to reconstruct a
busy and productive life; of equal interest is the emerging picture of life in pre-World
War I Britain.
/
IN MOVEMENT: A Pictorial History of Asian America, by Visual Communications,
Asian American Studies Central, Inc. Text by Dr. Franklin Shoichiro Odo. (Los
Angeles, The Authors [1601 Griffith Park Blvd. 90026] 1977. 157p. , chiefly illus. ,
index. $25.00, paper $15 .00)
Visual Communications seeks to identify the reasons for the Asiatic emmigration to
the United States, the types of work the emigres performed and the communities they
established. At the same time they explore the hardships, discrimination and
exploitation they suffered, both at the hands of the English / European Americans and
of their own people.
From nearly 500,000 photographs of Chinese, Japanese, Koreans, Filipinos and
Samoans the authors have chosen a representative sample to portray realistically the
broad involvement of these people in the history of our country and to highlight the
important roles they have played.
(
STOCKTON MEMORIES: A Pictorial llistory of Stockton, California, by R. Coke Wood
and Leonard Covello. (Fresno, Valley Publishers, 1977. 175p., illus., maps, facsims.,
index. $20.00)
)I>H .·.;
This collection of Stockton Memories, the authors explain, is a presentation of some
0 thousand pictures held together by an historical text, rather than a history illustrated
by a thousand pictures. They have tried to concentrate on the more recent past so that
they would not duplicate the material covered in Stockton Album Through The Years,
which Dr. Wood wrote in association with another fine photographer, V. Covert
Martin. However, each of the chapters (Development, Waterways, Transportation,
etc.) displays many fascinating "then" and "now" pictures along with a running
commentary which will keep you turning page after page after page - until the pages
run out.

A view of Wright, Beverly & Co. in 1883. Courtesy Kansas Historical Society. Taken
from Odie B. Faulk's " DODGE CITY: The Most Western Town of All." Oxford
University Press, October 1977.
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The Holt-Atherton Pacific Center for Western Studies

Monographs Available
3. CHEYENNE AND SIOUX, By Indian Eyewitnesses

$5.50

The first hand accounts encompass a century of Cheyenne and Sioux history fro m the prehorse culture of the 1830's to the last reservation days before the Indian New Deal . This is oral
history before tape recorders, compiled by Dr. Thomas B. Marquis i~ the late 1920's and
edited by Dr. R. L. Limbaugh~lncluded is a 23 photo portrait gallery of reservation life in the
early 20th century.

4. MARTIN MURPHY JR: CALIFORNIA PIONEER 1844-1884,
By Sister Gabrielle Sullivan

$4.50

Sister Gabrielle completed this research on Martin Murphy Jr. from original sources. Not
since Bancroft's men t ion of Murphy has any other new information been brought to light until
this Monograph was written .

5. KING, OF THE MOUNTAINS, By James M. Shebl

$4.50

Clarence King (1842-1901 ). After graduating from Yale;s Sheffield Scientific School King came
across the continent on horseback and joined J.D. Whitney's California Geographical Survey.
From this experience he went on to organize and accomplish the 40th parallel survey from the
Eastern side of the Rock ies to the Western side of the Sierras. Includes two original drawings
by B. F. Bjorklund.

6. KASSAI. By Reginald R. Stuart

$7.50

KASSA I is the story of a young African Trader, Raoul de Premorel, who sets up an African
trade center for the Congolia Company during the early 20th century.

7. WILLIAM MULHOLLAND, A FORGOTTEN FOREFATHER,
By Robert William Matson

$7.00

William Mulholland served the city of Los Angeles wherl the se;uch for water was going on
and was in charge of water when the St. Francis dam failed. Mulholland stands among the
pioneers of Los Angeles who had the rare combination of professional ability and personal
magnetism.
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The Holt-Atherton Pacific Center for Western Studies
'Presents

Francisco Pacheco of Pacheco Pass
A Monograph by Dr. Albert Shumate
The autho r. o former president of both t he California Historical Society and the Conference of Ca !iforn id Historical Societies. has gathered material on Pacheco for years.
Dr. Shumate writes: "Thou!-'ands of motorists drive over Pacheco Pass. but few know any thing about the sturdy Pioneer. Francisco Perez Pacheco whose name it bears."
Arriving in Ca lifornia in 1819 as a gun carriage maker. Paci1eco became the owner of
v:1st atTe.:l~e in Central California.
:1

\Vould you lik e to have new insight in to an a rea of California and information about
California Pioneer who is relat ively unknown?

If so. o rder from:

Holt-Atherton Pacific Center for Western Studies
Univer~ily of the Pacific
Stockton, Californ ia 95211

No. of Copies_ _ _ at $4.50 each
NAME_
ADDRESS _ _ _ _ _ __
CITY & STATE _ _ _ __ _ _ __ _ _ _ _ ZIP _ _ _ __
Publication D ate: December 1, 1977
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Photo by Gordon W. Gahan
© National Geographic Society
"Alaska: High Roads to Adventure."
Copies of the book may be purchased by mail from the National Geographic Society,
Dept. 100, Washington, D. C., 20036, for $4. 75 each when payment by check or money
order accompanies the request.

